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C  iii  2 


T  O 


The  Right  Honourable, 

SUSANNA, 

Counters  of  EGLINTON, 


Madam, 

«THE  love  of  approbation,  and  a  define 
to  pleafe  the  bef,  have  ever  encoura’" 
ged  the  Poets  to  finiflo  their  defigns  vuith 
chearfulnefs.  But  confcious  of  their  o%vn 
inability  to  oppofe  a  form  of  fpleen  and 
haughty  ill-nature,  it  is  generally  an  in¬ 
genuous  cufom  amongf  them  to  chufe  fome 
honourable  floade. 

V/herefore  I  beg  leave  to  put  my  Pafto- 
ral  under  your  Ladyfhip’j  protediion.  If 
my  Patronefs  fays,  The  Shepherds  fpeak 
as  they  ought,  and  that  there  are  feveral 
natural  flowers  that  beautify  the  rural 

A  2  wild ; 


IV 


DEDICATION, 

‘Wild ;  I  Jhall  have  good  reafon  to  think 
Safe  from  the  auk'ward  cenftire  of 
Jome  'prettnaing  judges ^  that  C07tdefnn  before 
examinatmi. 

I  am  fure  of  vaf  numbers  that  ‘wilt 
croud  into  your  LadyfhipV  opinion,  and 
thine,  it  their  honour  to  agree  in  their  fenti~ 
ments  ’with  the  Countefs  ^  Eg  l inton, 
‘whofe  penetration,  Superior  •wit,  and  found 
judgment,  Jhines  with  an  uncommon  lufore,, 
while  accompanied  with  the  diviner  charms, 
of  goodnefs  and  equality  of  mind. 

Ij  it  were  not  for  offending  only  your 
liadyfhip,  here.  Madam,  I  might  give 
the  fullejl  liberty  to  my  mufe  to  delineate 
the  finefl  of  women,  by  drawing  your  La- 
dyfhip’j-  character,  and  be  in  no  hazard  of 
being  deemed  a  flatterer ;  fince  flattery  lies 
not  in  paying  what  is  due  to  merit,  but  in, 
praifes  mifplaced. 

Were  I  to  begin  with  your  Ladyfhip’x 
honourable  birth  and  alliance,  the  field  is 
ample,  and  prefonts  us  with  numberlefs 
great  and  good  patriots,  that  have  digni¬ 
fied  the  names.  ^Kennedy  and  Mont¬ 


gomery  “ 


DEDICATION. 


GOM  F.  R’Y  :  Be  that  the  care  of  the  herald 
and  hijlorian.  'Tis  perfonable  merits  and  the 
heavenly  fweetnej)  of  the  fair,  that  infpirc 
the  tuneful  lays.  Here  every  Lefbia  mujl 
be  excepted,  vuhofe  tongues  give  liberty  to 
the  flaves,  nvhich  their  eyes  had  made  cap¬ 
tives.  Such  may  be  fattered ;  but  your" 
Ladyflaip  jufly  claims  our  admiration  and 
profoundef  refpecl  :  For  nvhilf  you  are 
poffef  of  every  outvaard  charm  in  the  mofi 
perfect  degree,  the  never-fading  beauties 
of  volfdorn  and  piety,  vohich  adorn  your 
Ladyfhip’j  mind,  command' devotion. - 
All  this  is  very  true,  cries  one  of  better 
fenfe  than  good-nature :  Butvohat  occafioru 
ha%'e  you  to  tell  us  the  fun  floines,  nvhen’ 
vue  have  the  ufe  of  our  eyes,  and  feel  his 

infuence  ? — Very  true  ;  but  I  have  the  Ih- 

\ 

berty  to  ufe  the  poet' s  privilege,  vohich  is. 
To  fpeak  what  every  body  thinks.  In-, 
deed,  there  might  be  forne  frength  in  the 
refeclion,  if  the  Idalian  regifers  nvere  of 
as  fJjort  duration  as  Ufe  :  But  the  Bard; 
•who  fondly  hopes  immortality,  has  a  cer¬ 
tain  praifc-v'orthy  pleafure,  in  communi- 


A- 


o 

hi 
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•  ■  * 

vi  DEDICATION. 

eating  to  pqfterity  the  fame  of  difiinguifh-- 
ed  charadlers. — I  ’write  tins  lafi  fentence* 
•with  a  hand  that  trembles  bet-ween  hope 
and  fear  :  But  if  I  Jhall  prove  fo  happy 
as  to  pleafe  your  Ladyfliip  in  the  follo’W-- 
ing  attempt^  then  all  my  doubts  Jhall  eva^ 
•nijh  like  a  morning  vapour ;  I  /hall  hope 
to  be  claj/ed  voith  TalTo  and  Guarini,  and: 
fing  ’With  Ovid, 


If  ’tis  allow’d  to.  poets  to  divine, 
One  half  of  round  eternity  is  mines. 


Madam, 

Xour  Ladyjhip's, 
mofl  obedient,  and 

moji  devoted,  fervant',. 


Aldan  Ramsay, 


L  vii  I 


T-  0-  THE 


COUNTESS  OF  EGLINTONy 


With  the  followings 


PASTORAL 


Cccpt,  O  Egl IN T ON  !  the  rural  lays, 


^  That,  bound  to  thee,  thy  poet  humbly  pays  ; 
The  mufe,  that  oft  has  rais’d  her  tuneful  ftrains^  , 
A  frequent' gueft  on  Scotia's  blifsful  plains. 

That  oft  has  fung,  her  lift'ning  youth  to  move-. 
The  charms  of  beauty,  and  the  force  of  love. 
Once  more  refumes  the  ftill  fuccefsful  lay. 
Delighted,  through  the  verdant  meads  to  ftray, 

O  !  come,  invok’d,  and  pleas’d,  with  her  repair^ 
To  breathe  the  balmy  fweets  of  purer  aii% 

In  the  cool  ev’ning  negligently  laid. 

Or  near  the  ftream,  or  in  the  rural  fhade. 
Propitious  hear,  and,  as  thou  hear’ft,  approve 
The  Gentle  Shepherd's  tender  tale  of  love. 

Inftrucled  from  thefe  fcenes,  what  glowing  fires 
Inflame  the  breaft  that  real  love  infpires  ! 

The  fair  fhall  read  of  ardours,  fighs  and  tears; 

^il  that  a  igver  hopes,  and  all  he  fears. 


Hence 


the  Countefs  of  Eglintois. 

Hence  too,  what  paflions  in  his  bofoiii  rife  ! 
*What  dawning  gladnefs  fparkles  in  his  eyes  ! 
When  Jirft  the  fair  one,  pitious  of  his  fate. 

Kind  of  her  fcorn,  and  vanquifh'd  of  her  hate. 
With  willing  noind,  is  bounteous  to  relent. 

And  blufidng,  beauteous,  fmiles  the  kind  confent 
Love’s  paffion  here  in  each  extreme  is  fhown. 

In  Ckarlot’s  fmile,  or  in  Maria’s  frown* 
With  w^ords  like  thefe,  that  fail’d  not  to  engage 
Love  courted  beauty  in  a  golden  age, 

Pure  and  untaught,  fuch  nature  firft  infpir’d. 

Ere  yet  the  fair  afFefted  phrafe  defir’d. 

His  fecret  thoughts  were  undifguis’d  with  art. 

His  words  ne’er  knew  to  differ  from  his  heart* 

He  fpeaks  his  loves  fo  articfs  and  fincerc. 

As  thy  Eliza  might  be  pleas’d  to  hear. 

Heaven  only  to  the  rural  fate  beftows 
Conquefr  o  er  life,  and  freedom  ti'om  its  woes  y 
Secure  alike  from  envy  and  from  care  5 
Nor  rais’d  by  hope,  nor  yet  deprefs’d  by  fear  : 
Nor  want’s  lean  hand  its  happinefs  conftrains, . 
Nor  riches  torture  with  ill-gotten  gains. 

No  fecret  guilt  its  lied  faff  peace  deftroys, 

No  wild  ambition  interrupts  its  joys. 

Bieft  ftill  to  fpend  the  hours  that  heav’n  has  lent: 
In  humble  goodnefs,  and  in  calm  content.. 
Serenely  gentle,  as  the  thoughts  that  roll, 

Smlefs  and  pure,  in  fair  Hume ia’s  foul. 

But  now  the  rural  fate  thefe  joys  has  loft ; 

Even  fwains  no  more  that  innocence  can  boaff. 

Love 


To  the  Count efs  of  Egfinton.  13:^^ 

Love  fpeaks  no  more  what  beauty  may  believe. 
Prone  to  betray,  and  practis’d  to  deceive. 

Now  Happinefs  forefakes  her  bleft  retreat, 

Tl>e  peaceful  dwelling  where  Ihe  fix  d  her  feat. 

The  pleafing  fields  Ihe  'wont  of  old  to  grace, 
Companion  to  an  upright  fober  race  ; 

When  on  the  funny  hill,  or  verdant  plain, 

Free  and  familiar  with  the  fons  of  men, 

To  crown  the  pleafures  of  the  blamelefs  feaft,. 

She,  uninvited,  came  a  v/elcome  gueft 
Ere  yet  an  age,  grown  rich  in  impious  arts-, 

Brib’d  from  their  innocence  incautious  hearts  \ 
Then  grudging  hate,  and  finful  pride  fucceed, 
Cruel  revenge,  and  falfe  unrighteous  deed  ; 

Then  dow’rlefs  beauty  loft  the  power  to  move  ; 
The  ruft  of  lucre  ftain’d  the  gold  of  love. 
Bounteous  no  more,  and  hofpitably  good. 

The  genial  hearth  firft  blufh’d  with  ft  rangers  blood 

The  friend  no  more  upon  the  friend  relies. 

And  femblant  falfhood  puts  on  truths  difguife. 
The  peaceful  houfhold  fill’d  with  dire  alarms. 

The  ravilh’^d  virgin  mourns  her  flighted  charms  - 
The  voice  of  impious  mirth  is  heard  around  ; 

In  guilt  they  feaft,  in  guilt  the  bowl  is, crown’d  5. 
XJnpunifh’d  violence  lords  it  o  er  the  plains. 

And  Happinefs  forfakes  the  guilty  Iwains. 

Oh  Happinefs!  from  human  fearch  retir’d,. 
Where  art  thou  to  be  found  by  all  defir’d  ? 

Nun  fober  and  devout !  why  art  thou  fled. 

To  hide  in  fhades  thy  meek  contented  head  > 

Virgin 


X  To  the  Count efs  of  Eglinton. 

Virgin  of  afpe^l  mild  !  ah  why,  unkind, 

Fly’ft  thou,  difpleas’d,  the  commerce  of  mankind  I 
O  !  teach  our  fteps  to  find  the  fecrct  cell, 

Where,  with  thy  fire,  Content,  tliou  lov’ft, to  dwell. 
Or  fay,  dofl:  thou  a  duteous  handmaid  wait 
Familiar  at  the  chambers  of  the  great  ? 

Doft  thou  purfue  the  voice  of  them  that  call 
To  noify  revel,  and  to  midnight  ball  ? 

Or  the  full  banquet  when  we  feaft  our  foul, 

Dofl  thou  infpire  the  mirth,  or.  mix  the  bowl  ? 
Or,  with  th’ induftrious  planter,  d oil:  thou  talk^ 
Converfing  freely  in  the  evening  walk  ? 

Say,  does  the  mifer  e’er  thy  face  behold. 

Watchful  and  ftudious  of  the  treafur’d  gold  ? 
Seeks  Knowledgey  not  in  vain,  thy  much  lov’d  pow’r, 
Still  muling,  filent,  at  the  morning  hour  ? 

May  we  thy  prefence  hope  in  war’s  alarms, 

In  Stair’s  wifdom,  or  in  Erskine’s  charms. 

In  vain  our  flatt’ring  hopes  our  fteps  beguile^ 
The  flying  good  eludes  the  fearcher’s  toil  : 

In  vain  we  feek  the  city  or  the  cell. 

Alone  with  virtue  knows  the  pow’r  to  dwell. 

Nor  need  mankind  defpair  thefe  joys  to  know, 

The  gift  themfelves  may  on  themfelves  beftow. 
Soon,  foon  we  might  the  precious  blefling  boaft  ; 
But  many  paflions  muft  the  blefling  coft  : 

Infernal  malice,  inly  pining  hate, 

And  envy,  grieving  at  another’s  ftate. 

Revenge  no  more  muft  in  our  hearts  remain. 

Or  burning  luft,  or  avarice  of  gain. 


When 


To  the  Countefs  ^Egllnton.  xl 

When  thefe  are  in  the  human  bofom  nurs’d. 

Can  peace  relide  in  dwellings  fo  accurs’d  ? 

Unlike,  O  Eglinton  !  thy  happy  breaft. 

Calm  and  ferene,  enjoys  the  heav’nly  gueft  ; 

From  the  tumult’ous  rule  of  paliions  freed, 

Pure  in  thy  thought,  and  fpotlefs  in  thy  deed. 

In  virtues  rich,  in  goodnefs  unconfin’d. 

Thou  fhin’ft  a  fair  example  to  thy  kind  : 

Sincere  and  equal  to  thy  neighbour’s  name. 

How  fwift  to  praife,  how  guiltlefs  to  defame  i 
Bold  in  thy  prefence  bajhfiilnefs  appears. 

And  backward  merit  lofes  all  its  fears. 

Supremely  bleft  by  heav’n,  heav’n’s  richefl:  grace, 
Confeft  is  thine,  an  early  blooming  race, 

Whofe  pleafing  fmiles  fhall  guardian  wifdom  arm. 
Divine  infiruftion  !  taught  of  thee  to  charm. 
What  tranfports  fhall  they  to  thy  foul  impart  ? 
(The  confeious  tranfports  of  a  parent’s  heart) 
When  thou  behold’ft  them  of  each  grace  pofieft, 
And  fighing  youths  imploring  to  he  bleft  ; 

After  thy  image  form’d,  with  charms  like  thine. 
Or  in  the  vifit,  or  the  dance  to  fhine. 

Thrice  happy  !  who  fucceed  their  mother’s  praife. 
The  lovely  Eglintons  of  other  days. 

Mean-while  perufe  the  following  tender  feenes, 
And  liften  to  thy  native  poet’s  ftrains. 

In  ancient  garb  the  home-bred  mufe  appears, 

The  garb  our  mufes  wore  in  former  years ; 

As  in  a  glafs  refleefted,  here  behold 
How  fmiling  goodnefs  look’d  in  days  of  old. 


Nor 


aril  Tb  the  Countefs  of  Eglinton. 

Nor  blufli  to  read  where  beauty's  praife  is  fliown, 
Or  virtuous  love,  the  likenefs  of  thy  own  .; 

While  'midft  the  various  gifts  .that  gracious  heav’n, 
To  thee,  in  whom  it  is  well-pleas’d,  has  giv’n, 

Let  this,  O  Eglinton  !  delight  thee  moft, 

T’  enjoy  that  innoeence  the  world  has  loft. 


C  1 


P  AT  I  E  and  ROGER:. 


PASTORAL. 


Infcribed  to 

JO  S  lAH  .BU  RC  HET,  Efqj 

Secretary  of  die  Admiralty, 

TH  E  nipping  frofts  and  driving  fna 
Are  o’er  the  hills  and  far  av/a  ; 

Bauld  Boreas  fleeps,  the  Zephyrs  blaw. 

And  ilka  thing 

Sae  dainty,  yonthfu,  gay,  and  bra, 

Invites  to  fing. 

Then  let’s  begin  by  creek  of  day. 

Kind  mufe  IkifF  to  the  bent  away. 

To  try  anes  mair  the  landart  lay. 

With  a’  thy  fpeed. 

Since  Biirchet  awns  that  thou  can  play  S 

Upon  the  reed. 

Anes,  anes  again  beneath  fome  tree 
Exert  thy  flvill  and  nat’ral  glee, 

B 


To 


xiv  DEDICATION. 

To  him  wha  has  fae  courteoufly, 

To  weaker  fight, 

Set  thefe  rude  fonnets  fung  by  me 

In  trueft  light. 

In  trueft  light  may  a’  that’s  fine 
In  his  fair  character  ftili  fbine, 

Sma’  need  he  has  of  fangs  like  mine, 

To  beet  his  name  ; 
For  fra^  the  North  to  Southern  line, 

Wide  gangs  his  fam«. 

His  fame,  which  ever  fhall  abide, 

While  hift’ries  tell  of  tyrants  pride, 

Wha  vainly  ftrave  upon  the  tide 

T’  invade  thefe  lands, 
Where  Briisn's  royal  fleet  doth  ride, 

Which  ftili  Commands 

.a .  i  <■  i  ■ 

Thefe  doughty  actions  frae  his  pen, 

Our  age,  and  thefe  to  come,  fliall  ken. 

How  ftubborn  navies  did  contend 

Upon  the  waves, 

How  free-born  Britons  faught  like  men, 

Their  fees  like  flaves, 

Sae  far  infenbing.  Sir,  to  you. 

This  country  fang,  my  fancy  flew, 


II.  To -weaker  fight,  Jet  thefe ^  &c.]  done  me  di 

Hour  of  turning  foniC  of  my  pafiorai  pdenis  into  Engxim 
and  eleganily^ 

21,  Frac  hU pen^  iJis  yaluable  hayai  nidory. 


DEDICATION. 


XV 


\ 


Keen  your  juft  merit  to  purfue  ; 

But  ah  !  I  fear. 

In  giving  praifes  that  are  due,  28 

I  grate  your  ear. 

Yet  tent  a  poet’s  zealous  pray’r  j 
May  povrers  aboon  with  kindly  care, 

Grant  you  a  lang  and  muckle  Ikair 

Of  a’  that’s  good. 

Till  unto  langeft  life  and  mair  33 

You’ve  healthfu’  ftood. 

May  never  care  your  blefiings  fowr. 

And  may  the  mufes  ilka  hour 

Improve  your  mind,  and  haunt  your  bow’r ; 

I’m  but  a  callan  ; 

Yet  may  I  pleafe  you,  while  I’m  your  36 

Devoted  Allan. 


B  a 


The 


■Ir/  . 


P  E  R  S  O  N  S;, 


r: 


■f.j 


M  E  N*. 


Sir  William  Worthy. 

Patie,  The  Gentle  Shepherd^  in  love  %vith  Peggy, 


B-Oger,  J  rich  young  foepherd,  in  love  vjith  Jenny, ^ 


Symon, 

Glaud, 

Eaiildy, 


Tn.vo  old  Jhepherdsy  tenants  to  Sir  JVilliam^_. 
A  hyndy  engaged  v)ith  Neps, 


W  O  M  E  N. 

Peggy,  Thought  to  he  Gland's  niece. 

1 

Jenny,  Claud's  only  daughter, 

Manfe,  An  old  'voonian  fuppofed  to  he  a  vAtch, 

Eirpa,  Symon' s  'wife. 

Madge,  Glaudds  ffter, 

SCENE,.  A  Jloepherd's  village  and  fields^  feme 
few  miles  from,  Edinburgh, 

Time  of  action,  Within  twenty  hours. 


THE 

GENTLE  SHEPHERD 


A 

SCOTS 

PASTORAL  COMEDY. 


ACT  li 
SCENE  I. 

Beneath  the  fotith'^fide  of  a>craigy  bield, 

IVhere  chrijial  fprings  their  halefom  'luaters  yields 
*Tiya  youthfu^  fjepherds  on  the  go'iv an s  ly^ 
Tenting  their  flocks  ae  honny  morn  of  May^ 

Boor  Roger  gran eSy  till  holiow  echoes  ring  ^ 

But  blyther  Patie  likes  to  laugh  and  flng, 

B  3’ 


P  Jf  IE 


O  ft 


%  The  gentle  SHEPHERD. 

P  AT  IE  and  ROGER. 


P  AT  IE. 


SANG  I.  The  •waivking  of  thefaulds. 


is  a  young  thing, 
tePd  in  her  teens. 

Fair  as  th^fkiy^  and fiveet  as  May, 

Fair  as  the  day,  and  always  gay. 


The  gentle  SHEPHERD: 


S" 

My  Peggy  is  a  young  thing y 
And  Pm  not  very  auldy 

Vet  -ueell  I  like  to  meet  her  at 
The  waivking  of  the  fauld. . 

My  Peggy  /peaks  fae  fweetly^ 

Whenever  we  meet  alaize, 

I  wifh  nae  mair  to  lay  my  care^ , 

I  wifh  nae  mair  of.  a.  thafs  rare,  . 

My  Peggy  /peaks  fae  fweeflvy  , 

.  To  a""  the  Live  Pm  can  Id :  - 

Blit  fee  gars  o’  my  fpir its  glow 
At  w  aw  king  of  the  faiild^ , 

Aly  Peggy  frniles  fae  kindly y  ,. 

IVhene'er  I  whifper  love, 

That  I  look  down  on  P  the  toven^  , 

That  I  look  down  upon  a  crown, 

Aly  P eggy. /miles  fae  kindly, 

It  maks  me  blythe  and  bauld, . 

And  naithing  gies  rnefic  delight  r 
As  wawking  of  the  fauhU  , 

My  Peggy  fings  fae  faftly, 

IVh^n  on  my  pipe  I  play,  , 

By  a'  the  ref,  it  is  confef, 

By  a'  the  ref,  that  fee  frigs  bef  : 

Bly  Peggy  fmgs  fae  faftly, 
ylnd  in  her  fakgs  are  taidd, 

With  innocence,  the  wale  of  fenfe, 

At  wawking  of  the  jaiild. 


THIS 


4:  The  GENTLE  SHEPHERD. 


'  HIS  funny  morning,  Roger,  chears  my  blood,. 


And  puts  all  nature  in  a  jovial  mood. 

How  hartfome  is’t  to  fee  the  rifing  plants  I 
To  hear  the  birds  chirm  o’er  their  pleafing  rants ! 
How  halefome  is’t  to  fnuff  the  cawler  air, 

And  a’  the  fweets  it  bears,  when  void  of  care  ! 
What  ails  thee,  Roger,  then  ?  What  gars  thee  grane  ? 
Tell  me  the  caufe  of  thy  ill-feafon’d  pain. 

Roo-*  Pin  born,  O  Patie,  to  a  thrawart  fate  !' 

O 

Pm  born  to  ftrive  wi’  hardlhips  fad  and  great.. 
Tempefts  may  ceafe  to  jaw  the  rowan  flood, 

Gorbies  and  tods  to  grien  for  lambkins  blood  ; 

But  I,  oppreft  with  never-ending  grief, 

Maun  ay  defpair  of  lighting  on  relief. 

Pa,  The  bees  (hall  loath  the  flow’r  and  quit  the  hive, 
The  faughs  on  boggie  ground  fhall  ceafe  to  thrive,. 
Ere  fcornfu’  queens^  or  lofs  of  v/arldly  gear. 

Shall  fpill  my  reft,  or  ever  force  a  tear. 

Rog,  Sae  might  Pfay  ;  but  it’s  no  eafy  done 
By  ane  whafe  faul’s  fae  fadly  out  of  tunc. 

You  have  fae  faft  a  voice,  and  flid  a  tongue,. 

You  are  the  darling  of  baith  auid  and  young.  . 

If  I  but  ettle  at  a  fang,,  or  fpeak, 

They  dit  their  lugs,  fyne  up  their  leglcns  deck, 
And  jeer  me  hameward  frae  the  loan  or  bught, . 
While  Pm  confus’d  wi’  mony  a  vexing  thought  s  . 
Yet  I  am  tall,  and  as  well  built  as  thee, . 

Nor  mair  unlikely  to  a  lafs’s  eye  5 
For  ilka  flieep  ye  hae.  I’ll  number  ten. 

And  fhculd,  as  ane  may  think,  come  farer  ben. . 
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Pat,  But  ablins,  nlbour,  ye  have  not  a  heart, 
And  downa  eithly  \vi’  your  cunzie  part. 

If  that  be  true,  what  fignifies  your  gear  ? 

!  A  mind  that’s  Icrimpit  never  wants  fome  care. 

I  Rpg.lSly  byar  tumbled,  nine  brav^  nout  were fnioor’d^ 

I  Three  elf-lliot  were,  yet  I  thefe  ills  endur’d  : 

In  Vvunter  lafi:  my  cares  were  very  fnia’, 

Tho’  fcores  of  wathers  perifli’d  in  the  fnaw. 

Pa,  Were  your  bien  rooms  as  thinly  ftock’d  as  mlne^ 
Lefs  you  wnd  lofs,  and  lefs  ye  wad  repine. 

He  that  has  juft  enough  can  fcundly  ileep, 

Th’  o’ercome  only  faihes  fcwk  to  keep. 

Reg,  May  plenty  flow  upon  thee  for  a  crofs,. 
That  thou  may ’ft  thole  the  pangs  of  mony  a  lofs  r 
0  may’ft  thou  doat  on  fome  fair  pauglity  wench. 
That  ne’er  will  lout  thy  Iowan  drowth  to  quench; 
Till,  bris’d  beneath  the  burden,  thou  cry  dool. 
And  av/n  that  ane  may  fret  that  is  nae  fool. 

Pat,  Sax  good  fat  lambs,  I  iauld'them  ilka  elute 
At  the  Weft“port,  and  bought  a  winfome  flute. 

Of  plum-tree  made,  wi’  iv’ry  virls  round, 

A  dainty  whiftle,  wi’  a  pleafant  found  : 

I’ll  be  mair  canty  wi’t,  and  ne’er  cry  dool, 

Than  you,  wi’  a’  your  cafb,  ,ye  dowie  fool. 

Reg,  Na,  Patie,  na  !  I’m  nae  fic  churliih  beaft> 
Some  ither  thing  lies  heavier  at  my  breaft  : 

I  dream’d  a  dreary  dream  this  hinder  night, 

That  gars  my  flefli  a’  creep  yet  wi’  the  fright. 

Pat,  Now,  to  a  friend,  how  filly’s  this  pretence;. 
To  ane  wha  you  and  a’  your  fecrcts  kens  ? 

Daft: 
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Daft  are  your  dreams,  as  daftly  wad  ye  hide 
Your  well  feen  love,  and  dorty  Jenny’s  pride. 

Tak  courage,  Roger ;  me  your  forrows  tell, 

And  fafely  think  nane  kens  them  but  your  fell. 

Rog.  Indeed  now,  Patie,  you’ve  guefs’d  o’er  true, 
And  there  is  naithing  I’ll  keep  up  frae  you.. 

Me  dorty  Jenny  looks  upon  afquint ; 

To  fpeak  but  till  her  I  dare  hardly  mint. 

In  ilka  place  fhe  jeers  me  air  and  late. 

And  gars  me  look  bombaz’d,  and  unco  blate  : 

But  yefterday  I  met  her  ’yont  a  know. 

She  fled  as  frae  a  fhelly-coated  kow. 

She  Bauldy  looes,'  Baufdy  that  drives  the  car. 

But  geeks  at  me,  and  fays  I  fmell  of  tar. 

Pat,  But  Bauldy  looes  not  her,  right  well  I  wat, 
He  fighs  for  Neps,— fae  that  may  ftand  for  that,. 

I 

Rog,  I  wifh  I  cou’d  na  loo  her,— but  in  vain^ 

I  ftili  maun  do’t,  and  thole  her  proud  difdain. 

My  Bawty  is  a  cur  I  dearly  like. 

Even  v/hile  he  fawn’d,  flie  ftrack  the  poor  dumb  tyke  s 
If  I  had  fill’d  a  nook  within  her  breaft. 

She  wad  ha’  lhawn  mair  kindnefs  to  my  beaft. 
When  I  begin  to  tune  my  flock  and  horn^ 

Wi’  a’  her  face  the  fhaws  a  cauldrife  fcorn  s 
Laft  night  I  play’d,  ye  never  heard  fic  fpite, 

O’er  Bogie  was  the  fpring,  and  her- delyte  ; 

Yet  tauntingly  flie  at  her  coufin  fpeer’d 

Gif  fhe  could  tell  wdiat  tune  I  play’d,  and  fneer’d.. 

Flocks,  wander  where  ye  like,  I  dinna  care, 

I’ll  break  my  i*eed,  and  never  whiftle  mair. 


Pat.. 
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Pat,  E’en  do  fae,  Roger,  wha  can  help  mifluckj 

Saebiens  Ihe  be  fic  a  thrawn  gabbit-chuck  ? 

Yonder’s  a  craig,  lince  ye  have  tint  a'  hope, 

Gae  tili’t  your  ways,  and  tak  the  lover’s  iowp. 

Rog,  I  need  na  mak  fic  fpeed  my  blood  to  fpill. 

I’ll  warrant  death  come  foon  enough  a-will. 

Pat,  Daftgov/k  !  leave  afFthat  filly  whinging  way  : 

Seem'carelefs,  there’s  my  hand  ye’ll  v/in  the  day. 

Hear  how  I  ferv’d  my  lafs  I  loo  as  weel 

As  ye  do  Jenny,  and  wi’  heart  as  leel. 

Laft  morning  I  was  gay  and  early  out. 

Upon  a  dyke  I  lean’d,  glowring  about ; 

I  faw  my  Meg  come  linkan  o^er  the  lee, 

I  faw  my  Meg,  but  Meggy  faw  na  me  : 

For  yet  the  fun  was  wading  thro’  the  mift. 

And  flic  was  clofe  upon  me  ere  fhe  wift. 

Her  coats  were  kiltit,  and  did  fweetly  fhaw 

lier  ftraight  bare  legs  that  whyter  were  than  fiiaw. 

Her  cockernony  fnooded  up  fou  fleek, 

Her  IiafFet-locks  hang  v/aving  on  her  theek  ; 

Fler  cheeks  fae  ruddy,  and  her  e’en  fae  clear  5 

And  O  !  her  mouth’s  like  ony  hinny-pear. 

Neat,  neat  fhe  was,  in  buftine  v/aiftcoat  clean, 

As  file  came  fkifSng  o’er  the  dev/y  green-. 

Blythfome,  I  cry’d,  my  bony  Meg,  come  here  ; 

I  ferly  wherefore  ye’re  fae  fcon  afteer  ; 

But  I  can  guefs,  ye’re  gawn  to  gather  dew  : 

She  fccur’d  awa’,  and  faid,  what’s  that  to  you  ? 

<  _ 

Then  fare  ye  will,  Meg  Doi'ts,  and  e’ens  ye  like, 

I  carelefs  cry’d,  and  lap  in  o’er  the  dyke. 


I  trow, 
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I  trow,  when  that  flie  favr,  within  a  crack. 

She  came  wi’  a  right  thievelefs  errand  back  ; 
Mifca’d  me  firft, — then  bade  me  hound  my  dogp 
To  wear  up  three  waff  ews  ftray’d  on  the  bog. 

I  leugh,  and  fae  did  ihe  ;  then  with  great  haftc 
i  claip’d  my  arms  about  her  neck  and  waift  ; 
About  her  yielding  and  took  a  fouth 

Of  fweeteft  kiffes  frae  her  glowdng  mouth. 

While  hard  and  faff  I  held  her  in  my  grips, 

My  very  faul  came  looping  to  my  lips. 

Sair,  fair  fhe  flet  wi’  me  ’tv/een  ilka  fmack  ; 

But  weel  I  kend  flie  meant  nae  as  fiie  fpak. 

Dear  Roger,  when  your  jo  puts  on  her  gloom. 

Do  ye  fae  too,  and  ne’er  fafh  your  thumb  : 

Seem  to  forfake  her,  foon  ftie’ll  change  her  mood 5 
^Gae  woo  anithej',  and  ilie’ll  gan  clean  v/ood. 
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Fy  gar  mb  her  o'er  wF  Jlrae. 


Dear  Roger ^  if  your  Jenny  geck^ 

And  anfwcr  kindnefs  lyi’  a  flighty 
Seem  unconcerned  at  her  negleFiy 
For  women  in  a  man  delight  : 

But  them  defpife  whoere  focn  defeat y 
And  wV  a  fimple  face  give  way 

To  a  repidfe - then  be  not  blate, 

Piifj  bauldly  on,  and  win  the  day. 

When  maidens,  innocently  young. 

Say  aften  what  they  never  mean, 

'er  mind  their  pretty  lying  tongue. 

But  tent  the  language  of  their  een  : 

If  thefe  agree,  and  Jhe  perfijl 
To  anjwer  a''  your  love  with  hate, 

Seek  elfewhere  to  be  better  blejl. 

And  let  her  ftgh  when  it's  too  late-, 

C  Rog, 
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Ttog.  Kind  Patie,  now  fair  fa  your  honeft  hearty 
Ye’re  ay  fae  cadgy,  and  ha’e  lie  an  art 
To  hearten  ane  :  For  now,  as  clean’s  a  leek, 

Ye’ve  cherifli’d  me,  fince  ye  began  to  fpeak. 

Sae,  for  your  pains,  I’li  mak  ye  a  propine, 

(My  mother,  reft  her  faul  I  fhe  made  it  fine) 

A  tartan  plaid,  fpun  of  good  hawilock  woo. 
Scarlet  and  green  the  fets,  the  borders  blew,. 

Yfi’  fpraings  like  goud  and  filler,  crofs’d  wi’  black:; 
I  never  had  it  yet  upon  my  back. 

Weei  are  ye  wordy  o’t,  wha  ha’e  fae  kind 
Red  up  my  revel’d  doubts,  and  clear’d  my  mind. 
Pat.  Weel,  hald  there  :»---and  fince  ye’ve 
frankly  made 

A  prefent  to  me  of  your  braw  new  plaid, 

Mv  flute’s  be  yours ;  and  fhe  too  that’s  fae  nice. 
Shall  come  a-will,  gif  ye’ll  tak  my  advice. 

'P.og.  As  ye  advife,  Pll  promife  to  obferv’t; 

But  ye  maun  keep  the  flute,  ye  beft  deferv’t. 

Now  tak  it  out,  and  gie’s  a  bonny  fpring, 

For  Pm  in  tift  to  hear  you  play  and  fing. 

Pat.  But  firft  we’ll  tak  a  turn  up  to  the  height^ 
And  fee  &if  a’  our  flocks  be  feeding  right  ; 

Be  that  time  bannocks,  and  a  fhave  of  cheefe, 

Will  mak  a  breakfaft  that  a  laird  niight  pleafe ; 
Might  pleafe  the  daintieft  gabs,  were  they  fae  wife 
To  feafon  meat  wi’  health,  inftead  of  fpice. 

When  we  ha’e  ta’en  the  grace-drink  at  this  well, 
Pil  whiftle  fine,  and  fing  t’  ye  like  myfell. 

[_Exeiint. 
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A  f.o'wrie  ho'wm  between  tvja  vetAant  braes ^ 

Where  lajfes  life  to  waJJj  and  fpread  their  claitbs  ; 

A  trotting  burnie  wkimpling  thro'  the  ground^ 

Its  channel  peehlcs  fisining  Jmooth  and  round : 

Here  vievj  twa  barefoot  beauties ,  clean  and  clear  s- 
Firjl  pleafe  your  eye,  next  gratify  your  ear ; 

While  J E  N NT  what  foe  wijhes  difcoinmends. 

And  MEG,  with  better  fenfe,  true  love  defends^^ 

PEGGY  and  J  E  NNT. 

Je,  ^OmCj  Meg,  let’s  fa’  to  wark  upon  this  green, 
This  fliining  day  will  bleach  our  linen  clean  ; 
The  water’s  clear,  the  lift  unclouded  blew, 

Will  mak  them  like  a  lily  wet  wi’  dew. 

Peg,  Go  farer  up  the  burn  to  Habbie’s  How, 
Where  a’  the  fweets  of  '  fpring  and  ilmmer  grow. 
Between  twa  birks,  out  o’er  a  little  lin, 

The  water  fa’s,  and  maks  a  fingand  din  ; 

A  pool  breaft-deep,  beneath  as  clear  as  glafs,' 
KiiTes  wi’  eafy  whirls  the  bord’ring  grafs  ; 

We’ii  end  our  w^aflring  while  the  morning’s  cool,. 
And  w'hen  the  day  grov/s  het,  we’ll  to  the  pool. 
There  wafli  ourfclls. — It’s  healthfu’  now  in  May, 
And  fweetlv  cauler  on  fae  warm  a  dav. 

Jen.  Daftlafhe,  when  we’re  naked,  v;hat’ll  ye  fay> 
Gif  our  twa  herds  come  brattling  down  the  brae. 
And  fee  us  fae  ?  That  jeering  fallow  Pate 
Wad  taunting  fay,  Haith,  iaffes,  ye’re  no  blate. 

C  2  Peg, 
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We’re  far  frae  ony  road,  and  out  o’  fight 
The  lads  they’re  feeding  far  beyont  the  height.  - 
But  tell  me  now,  dear  Jenny,  (we’re  our  lan€). 
What  gars  ye  plague  your  wooer  wi’  difdain  ? 

The  nibours  a’  tent,  this  as  well  as 
That  Roger  looes  ye,  yet  ye  carena  by». 

What  ails  ye  at.  him  ?  Troth,  bet.ween  us  twa>. 
He’s  wordy  you  the  be  ft  day  e’er  ye  faw. 

Jen,  I  dinna  like  him,  Peggy,  there’s  an  end  ; 
A  herd  mair  fiieepiih  yet  I  never  kend  ; 

He  kaims  his  hair  indeed,  and  gaes  right  fnug, 
Vv^i’  ribbon-knots  at  his  blew  bonnet-lug, 

Whilk  penfily  he  wears  a.  thought  a-jee, 

And  fpreads  his  garters  dic’d  beneath  his  knee^ 
He  falds  his  o’erlay  down  his,  breaft  wi’  care,. 

And  few  gangs  trigger  to  the  kirk  or  fair: 

For  a’  that,  he  can  neither  ling  nor  fay. 

Except,  Horo  d'ye  r’—or,  There's  a  bonny  day. 

Peg.  Ye  dafh  the  lad  wi’  conftant  flighting  pride  \ 
Hatred  for  love  is  unco  fair  to.  bide 
But  ye’ll  repent  ye,  if  his  love  grow  cauld': 

'What  like’s  a  dorty  maiden,*  when  fire’s  auld 
Like  dauted  wean,  that  tarrows  at  its  meat, 

That  for  fome  fecklefs  Vv^him  will  orp  and  greet 
The  lave  laugh  at  it  till,  the  dinner’s  paft,  J . 

And  fyne  the  fool  thing  is  oblig’d  to  faft,  ^ 

a 

Or  fca'rt  anither’s  leavings  at  the  laft,  J 
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Polwart  on  the  green. 


The  dorty  will  repent^ 

If  lover's  heart  grow  caidJ^ 

And  nane  her  frniles  will  tent. 

Soon  as  her  face  looks  auld. 

The  daiited  bairn  thus  taks  the  pet^ 

Nor  eats.'  tko'  hung-er  crave ; 

Whimpers  and  tarrows  at  its  meat^ 

And' s  laught  at  by  the  lave  : 

They  jejl  it  till  the  dinner's  pajl  : 

Thus,  by  it f elf  abus'd, 

The  fool  thing  is  oblig'd  to  faft. 

Or  eat  what  they've  refus'd, 

c  3  •  Fy I 
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Fy  !  Jenny,  think,  and  dinna  fit  your  time. 

Jen,  I  never  thought  a  fingle  life  a  crime. 

Peg,  Nor  I:-----but  love  in  whifpers  lets  us  ken^^ 
That  men  "were  made  for  us,  and  we  for  men. 

‘Jen,  If  Roger  is  my  jo,  he  kens  himfell. 

For  fic  a  tale  I  never  heat'd  him  tell. 

He  glowrs  and  fighs,  and  I  can  guefs  the  caufe~|^ 
But  wha’s  oblig’d  toTpell  his  hums  and  haws  \ 
V^Hiene’er  he  likes  to  tell  his  mind’mair  plain, . 

I’fe  tell  him  frankly  ne’er  to  do’t  again. 

They’re  fools  that  flav’ry  like,  and ‘may  be  free  y 
The  chiels  may  a’  knit  up  themfelves  for  me. 

Peg,  Be  doing  your  ways ;  for  me,  I  have  a  mlndl 
To  be  as  yielding  as  my  Patie’s  kind. 

Jen,  Heh  lafs  !  how  can  ye  loo  that  rattle-lkullii 
A  very  de’il,  that  ay  maun  ha’e  his  will; 

We’ll  foon  hear  tell  what  a  poor  fighting  life 
You  twa  will  lead^  fae  foon’s  ye’re  man  and  wife, . 


S-A'.NG; 
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G  dear  Peggy,  love's  beguiling, 
fVe  ought  not  to  triijl  his  finilmg  ^ - 
Better  far  to  do  as  I  do, 

Lef  a  harder  luck  betide  yoiu 
Lajfes,  wheji  their  fancy's  carried. 

Think  of  nought  but  to  be  married : 

Running,  to  a  life  defiroys 
Hartfome ,  free,  and  youthfu'  joys, 

peg: 
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Peg,  ril  rin  the  riik ;  nor  ha’e  I  ony  feai'j 
But  rather  jthink  ilk  langfome  day  a  year, 

Till  I  wi’  pleafure  mount  my  bridal  bed, 

-Where  on  my  Patie’s  breaft  Fil  lean  my  head.  . 
There  we  may  kifs  as  lang  as  kiffing’s  good. 

And  what  we  do  there’s  nane  dare  ca’  it  rude. 
He’s  get  his' will :  Why  no  ?  It’s  good  my  part 
To  gi’e  him  that,  and  he’ll  gi’e  me  his  heart. 

Jen,  He  may  indeed,  for  ten  or  fifteen  days^ 
Mak  meikle  o’  ye,  wi’  an  unco  fraile, 

And  daut  you  baith  afore  fowk,  and  your  lane^  : 
But  foon  as  his  newfanglenefs  is  gane. 

He’ll  look  upon  you  as  his  tether-ftake,  . 

And  think  he’s  tint  his  freedom  for  your  fake. 
Ihftead  then  of  lang  days  of  fweet  delyte,. 

Ae  day  be  dumb,  and  a’  the  neift  he’ll  flyte  : 

And  may  be,  in  his  barlikhoods,  ne’er  flick 
To  lend  his  loving  wife  a  foundering  lick. 

Peg,  Sic  coarfe-fpun  thoughts  as  thae  want  pith 
to  move  ' 

Mv  fettled  mind,  Fm  o’er  far  gane  in  love,  . 

Patie  to  me  is  dearer  than  my  breath. 

But  want  of  him,  I  dread  nae  other  fkaith. 

There’s  nane  of  a’  the  herds  that  tread  the  green 
Has  fic  a  finlle,  or  lie  twa  glancing  een  : 

And  then  he  fpeaks  wi’  iic  a  taking  art,- 

His  words  they  thirle  like  mufic  throw  my  Heart,' 

How  blythly  can  he  fport,  and  gently  rave. 

And  jeft  at  fecklefs  fears  that  fright  the  lave  ! 

Ilk 
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Ilk  day  that  he’s  alane  upon  the  hill, 

He  reads  fell  books  that  teach  him  meikle  fkill,. 

He  is  —  ~  but  what  need  I  fay  that  or  this,? 

I’d  fpend  a  month  to. tell  ye  what  he  is  ! 

In  a’  he  ftys  or  does,  there’s  iic  a  gate, 

The  reft  feem  coofs,  compar’d  wi’  my  dear  Pate* 
His  better  fenfe  will  lang  his  love  fecure  : 

Ill-nature  hefts  in  fauls  that’s  weak  and  poor. 

Jen,  Hey,  bony  lafs  ofBrankfome  !  or’t  be  lang;,. 
Your  witty  Pate  will  put  you  in  a  fang, 

O  !  it’s  a  pleafant  thing  to  be  a  bride  ; 

%ne  whinging  getts  about  your  ingle-iide,. 

Yelping  for  this  or  that  wi’  fafheous  din  : 

To  mak  them  brats  then  ye  maun  toil  and  fpin. 

Ae  wean  fa’s  fick,  ane  fcads  itfell  wi’  broe,. 

Ane  breaks  his  fhin,  anither  tines  his  fhoe; 

The  deel  gaes  o’er  Jock  Wabfter,  hame  grows  hell^,. 
‘W.hcn  Pate  mifea’s  ye  war  than  tongue  can  tell. 


•  e 


JiSCGT. 
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PEGGY. 


SANG  V. 

Hovj  can  1  be  fad  on  my  'wedding-day. 


Hoiv  fkall  1  be  fad  vehen  a  hufcsind  I  hae. 

That  has  better  fenfe  than  any  cf  thae 
Sour  vjeak  filly  fallows,  that  Jlndy,  like  fools. 

To  fink  their  ain  joy,  and  mak  their  wives  fnoolSi . 
The  man  who  is  prudent  ne^er  lightlies  his  wife. 

Or  with  dulLrepr  caches  encourages  ft  rife  ; 

He  pratfes  her  virtues,  and  ne^er  will  abufe^ 

Her  for  a  fmall  failing,  but  find  an  excufe. . 


Yes 
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I? 


Yes,  it’s  a  hartfome  thing  to  be  a  wife, 

When  round  the  ingle-edge  young  fprouts  are  rife. 
Gif  I’m  fae  happy,  I  fhall  ha’e  delight, 

Po  hear  their  little  plaints,  and  keep^hem  right. 
Wow  !  Jenny,  can  there  greater  pleafure  be, 

Phan  fee  fic  wee  tots  toolying  at  your  knee  ; 

When  a’  they  ettle  at, - their  greateft  v/ifh, 


.s  to  be  made  of,  and  obtain  a  kifs  ? 

]an  there  be  toil  in  tenting  day  and  night, 

The  like  of  them,  when  love  maks  care  delight  ? 

Jen.  But  poortlth,  Peggy,  is  the  warft  of  a’ : 
Gif  o’er  your  heads  ill  chance  fliould  beggary  draw; 
Cut  little  love,  or  canty  chear  can  come, 

Frae  duddy  doublets,  and  a  pantry  toom. 

Tour  nowt  may  die  ^ - the  fpate  may  bear  away 


Frae  aff  the  howms  your  dainty  rucks  of  hay. 


The  thick  blawn  wreaths  of  fnaw,  or  blalhy  thows. 
May  fmoor  your  wathers,  and  may  rot  your  ews. 
A  dyvour  buys  your  butter,  woo,  and  cheefe, 

3ut,  or  the  day  of  payment,  breaks  and  flees  : 

Wi’  glooman  brow  the  laird  feeks  in  his  rent  ; 

P’s  not  to  gie ;  your  merchant’s  to  the  bent : 

[lis  honour  manna  want,  he  poinds  your  gear  : 
Syne,  drlv’n  frae  houfe  and  hald,  where  will  ye  fleer  ? 
Dear  Meg,  be  wife,  and  live  a  tingle  life ; 

Troth  it's  nae  mows  to  be  a  married  wife. 

Peg.  hlay  flc  ill  luck  befi’  that  filly  Qie 
Wha  has  fic  fears,  for  that  was  never  me. 

Let  fowk  bode  well,  and  flrlve  to  do  their  bed  ; 
Nae  mair’s  requir'd;  let  heav’n  mak  cut  the  reft. 

Tve 
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I’ve  heard  my  lioneft  uncle  aften  fay, 

That  lads  fhou’d  a’  for  wives  that’s  virtuous  pray^s 
For  the  maift  thrifty  man  could  never  get 
A  weell-ftor’d  room,  unlefs  his  wife  wad  let. 
*Wherefore  nocht  fliall  be  wanting  on  my  part, 

To  gather  wealth  to  raife  my  fliepherd’s  heart, 
Whate’er  he  wins,  111  guide  v^i’  canny  care,  "] 

And  win  the  vogue  at  market,  trone,  or  fair,  } 

• 

For  halefome,  clean,  cheap,  and  fufficient  ware.  J 
A  dock  of  lambs,  cheefe,  butter,  and  fome  woo, 
Shall  firft  be  fald,  to  pay  the  laird  his  due ; 

Syne  a’ behind’s  our  ain. - Thus,  without  fear, 

Vf  i*  love  and  rowth  we  thro’  the  warld  will  fteer  : 
And  when  my  Pate  in  bairns  and  gear  grows  rife, 
He’ll  blefs  the  day  he  gat  me  for  his  wife. 

Jen.  But  what'if  fome  young  giglet  on  the  green, 
Wi’ d  impled  cheeks,  and  twa  bewitching  een, 
Shou’d  gar  your  Patie  think  his  half- worn  Meg, 
And  her  kend  kiffes,  hardly  worth  a  feg  ? 

Peg.  Nae  mair  of  that, — Dear  Jenny,  to  be  free. 
There’s  fome  men  conftanter  in  love  than  w^e. 

Nor  is  the  ferly  great,  when  nature  kind 
Has  bieft  them  wi’  folidity  of  mind. 

They’ll  reafon  calmly,  and  wi’  kindnefs  fmile. 
When  our  fhort  paffions  wad  our  peace  beguile. 
Sae  whenfoe’er  they  flight  their  maiks  at  hame, 

It’s  ten  to  ane  the  wives  are  ma,ift  to  blame. 

t 

Then  I’ll  employ  wi’  pleafure  a’  my  art 
To  keep  him  chearfu’,  and  fecure  his  heart. 


At 
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At  ev’n  when  he  comes  weary  frae  the  hill, 

I’ll  ha’e  a’  things  made  ready  to  KIs  will. 

In  winter,  when  he  toils  throw  v/ind  and  rain, 

A  bleezing  ingle,  and  a  clean  hearth-fiane  : 

And  Toon  as  he  flings  by  his  plaid  and  ftaff, 

The  feething  pat’s  be  ready  to  tak  aff : 

Clean  hag- a  bag  I’ll  fpread  upon  his  board. 

And  ferve  him  wi’  the  befl:  we  can  afford. 

Good  humour,  and  white  bigonets  lhall  be 
Guards  to  my  face,  to  keep  his  love  for  me. 

Jen.  A  difh  of  married  love  right  foongrows  caulcl. 
And  dozens  down  to  nane,  as  fowk  grows  auld. 

Peg.  But  we’ll  grow  auld  togither,  and  ne’er  find 
The  lofs  of  youth,  when  love  .grows  on  the  mind. 
Ba  irns  and  their  bairns  mak  fure  a  firmer  tye 
Than  ought  in  love  the  like  of  us  can  fpy. 

See -yon  twa  elms  that  grow  up  fide  by  fide*; 
Suppefe  them,  fome  years  fyne,  bridegroom  atid 
bride  ; 


Nearer  and  nearer  ilka  year  they’ve  preft,  1 

Till  w  ide  their  fpreading  branches  are  increaft, 
And  in  them  mixture  now  are'fully  bleff .  ‘  J 

This  fhields  the  other  frae  the  eaillen  blafl, 

That  in  return  defends  it  frae  the  waft. 

Sic  as  ftand  lingle,  —  (a  ftate  fae  lik’d  by  you  !) 
Beneath  ilk  ftorm,  frae  every  airth,  maun  bow. 

Jen  I’ve  done — lyield.  dear  laflic,  I  maun  yield; 
Your  better  fenfe  has  fairly  win  the  field, 

^Vith  the  afliftance  of  a  little  fae, 

Lyes  darn’d  within  my  breaft  this  mony  a  day. 

D  SANG 


Thf  gentle  shepherd. 


Nanfy''s  to  the  green-'wood gane. 


I  yield,  dear  lajfie,  you  have  ivon; 

And  their  is  nae  denying, 

"  That  Jure  as  light  flows  frae  the  fun^ 

Frae  love  proceeds  complying^ 

For  o'  that  we  can  do  or  fay, 

^Gainji  love,  nae  thinker  heeds  us  : 

They  ken  our  bofoins  lodge  the  fae 
That  by  the  heart-firings  leads  us. 

Peg,  Alake !  poor  pris’ner  !  — Jenny,  that’s  no  fair, 
That  ye’ll  no  let  the  wee  thing  tak  the  air  : 

Ilafte,  let  him  out ;  v/e’ll  tent  as  well’s  we  can. 
Gif  he  be  Bauldy’s  or  poor  Roger’s  man. 

Jen, 
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Jen.  Anither  time’s  as  good  ; — for  fee  tlie  fun 
Is  right  far  up,  and  we’re  not  yet  begun 
To  freatli  the  graith  ; — if  canker’d  Madge  our  aunt 
Come  up  the  burn,  Ihe’ll  gie’s  a  wicked  rant. 

But  when  we’ve  done,  Til  tell  ye  a’  my  mind  ; 

For  this  feems  true,— nae  lafs  can  be  unkind. 

Exeunt, 

End  of  the  First  Act. 

A  C  T  II. 

S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Afnug  thack-houfe^  before  the  door  a  green  ; 

Hens  on  the  midding,  ducks  hi  dubs  are  feen. 

On  this  fide  Jiands  a  barn,  on  that  a  byre  ; 

A  peet  Jlack  joins,  and  forms  a  rural  fquare. 

The  houfe  is  Claud's  : — there  you  may  fee  him  lean^ 
Mid  to  his  divot  feat  invite  his  frien\ 

G  LAU  D  and  S  T  M  0  K 

CLAUD. 

GOod-morrow,  nibour  Symon, — come  fit  down. 
And  gie’s  your  cracks.  —  What’s  a  the  news  in 
They  tell  me  ye  was  in  the  ither  day,  (town  I 
And  fald  your  crummock  and  her  baffen’d  quey. 

D  a  ril 
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I II  warrant  ye’ve  coft  a  pnnd  of  cut  and  dry 
Lug  out  your  box,  and  gie’s  a.  pipe  to  try. 

r  A!  0  iV. 

a’  my  heart ; — and  tent  me  now  auld  boy, 

I’ve  gather’d  news  will  kittle  your  mind  wi’  joy, 

•  • 

I  cou’dna  reft  till  I  came  o^er  the  burn, 

*  \ 

To  tcll  ycu  things  ha’e  taken  ilk  a  turn,  ' 

Will  gar  our  vile  opprefibrs  ftend  like  flaes, 

And  Ikulk  in  hidlings  on  the  hether  braes. 

Gla.Yy,  blaw!  ah!  Symie,  ratling chiels ne’er  ftand 
To  deck  and  fpread  the  grofleft  lies^afF-hand, 
ys  hilk  foon  flies  round,  like  will-fire,  far  and  near  %■ 
But  loofe  your  poke,  be’t  true  or  -falfe,  let’s  hear. 

Sym,  Seeing’s  believing,  Gland,  and  I  ha’e  feea 
Kab,  that  abroad  has  with  our  mafler  been  y 
Our  brave  good  mafter,  wha  right  wifely  fled,^ 
Aiid  left  a  fair  eftate,  to  fave  his  head  : 

Becaufe.ye  ken  fou  well  he  bravely  chofe 
To.ftand  his  liege’s  friend  wi’  great  Montrofe. 

Now  Cromwell’s  gane  to  Nick;  and  ane  ca’d  Monk 
Has  play’d  the  Rumple  a  right  flee  begunk,- 
E-eftor’dJiing  Charles,  and  ilka  thing’s  in  tune  l 
And.Habby  fays,  v/e’ll  fee  Sh  William  fdcn. 


S' AN  G 
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SANG  VII.' 


Caukl  kail  in  Aberdeen, 


Cauld  be  the  rebels  cad, 

Opprejfors,  bafe  and  bloody  } 

I  hope  'wedl  fee  them  at  the  laji 
Strung  a*  up  in  a  woody , 

Blejl  be  he  of  worth  and fenfe^ 

And  ever  high  in  ft  at  ion  ^ 

That  bravely  funds  in  the  defence  ’ 
Of  confcienccy  king  and  nation.  . 


Cla.  That  maks  me blyth indeed  ;--but  dinnaSaw^  - 
Tell  o’er  your  news  again  !  and  fwear  til’t  a’"; 

And  faw  ye  Hab  !  And  what  did  Halbert  fay  ? 
They  ha’e  been  e’en  a  dreary  time  away. 

Now  God  be  thanked  that  our  laird’s  come  hame^^ 
And  his  eftate,  fay,  can  he  eithly  claim 
^S^.They  that  hag-raid  us  till  our  guts  did  grane,  1 
Like  greedy  hairs,  dare  nae  mair  do’t  again  ; 

And  good  Sir  William  fail  enjoy  his  ain.  J 
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Gla,  And  may  he  lang ;  for  never  did  he  ftent  - 
Us  in  our  thriving,  wi’  a  racket  rent  : 

Nor  grumbl’d,  if  ane  grew  rich ;  or  fhor’d  to  raife 
Our  mailens  when  we  pat  on  funday’s  claiths. 

Sj/m.  Nor  wad  he  lang,  with  fenfelefsdaucy,  air, 
Allow  our  Ivart  noddles  to  be  bare. 

Put  on  your  bonnet,  Syinon tak  a  feat. — 
How’s  a’  athame  ?- -How’s  Elfpa  ?  how  does  Kate  ? 
How.  fells  black  cattle  — --what  gie’s  woo  thisc 
year  ? — 

j!^nd’iib  like  kindly  quefxions  wad  he  fpeer,  . 


S.A,N:G< 
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SANG  vnr. 

Mucking  of  Geordfs  hyre. 


The  laird  'ivha  in  riches  and  honour 
Wad  thrive ,  foGuld  he  kindly  and  free^ 
Nor  rack  his  poor  tenants  wha  labour 
To  rife' aboon  poverty  ; 
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Elf e  like  the  pack-h(/rfe  thafs  unfother'd. 

And  burden^ d^  vjill  tumble  doivn  Jaint  :  ^ 
Thus  virtue  by  hardjbip  is  fmotheAdy , 

And  rackers  aft  tine  their  rent. 

Gla,  Then  wad.hegar  his  butler  bring  bedeen  > 
The  nappy  bottle  ben,  and  glafles  clean, 

Whilk  in  our  bread  rais’d  lie  a  blythfome  flame, 
As  gart  me  mony  a  time  gae  dancing  hame. 

My  heart’s  e’en  rais’d  1  Dearnighbour,  y/ill  ye  ftay. 
And  tak  your  dinner  here  wi’  me  the  day  ? 

We’il  fend  for  Elipa  too - — and  upo’  fight, 

I’ll  whiftle  Pate  and  Roger  frae  the  hight : 

I’ll  yoke  my  fled,  and  fend  to  the  neift  town, 

And  bring  a  draught  of  ale  baith  flout  and  brown. 
And  gar  our  cottars  a’,  man,  wife  and  wean. 
Drink  till  they  tine  the  gate  to  ftand  their  lane. 

r  wadna  bank  my  friend  his  blyth  deligil,.  . 
Gif  that  it  hadna  firft  of  a’  been  mine  : 

For  heer'yeftreen  1  brewM  a  bow  of  maut, 

Yellreen  I  flew  twa  wathers,  prime  and  fat  •  . 

A  firiot  of  good  cakes  my  Eifpa  beuk, 

And  a  large  ham  kings  reeding  in  the  nook : 

I  fav»^  my  fell,  or  I  came  o’er  the  loan. 

Our  meikle  pat  that  fcads  the  whey  put  on, , 

A  mutton-bouk  to  boil  :~and  ane  we’ll  road;  , 
And  on  the  haggles  Eifpa  fpares  nae  cod ; 

Sma’  are  they  fhorn,  and  (he  can  mix  fu’  nice  ■ 

The  gufty  ingans  wi’  a  cura  of  fpice  ^ 

Fat 
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I  Fat  are  the  puddings, — heads  and  feet  weell  fung, 

!  And  we’ve  invited  nighbours  auld  and  youngs 
i  To  pafs  this  afternoon  wi’  glee  and  game, 
j  And  drink  our  mafter’s  health  and  welcome-ham^> 
I  Ye  mauna  then  refufe  to  join  the  reft, 

Since  ye’re  my  nearcfl  friend  that  I  like  beft.. 
Bring  wi’  ye  a’  your  family,  and  then. 

Whene’er  you  pleafe.  I’ll  rant  wi’  you  again. 

Gla,  Spoke  like  ye’rfell,  auld-birky  ;  never  fear^ 
But  at  your  banquet  I'  fhall  firft  appear. 

Faith  we  fhall  bend  the  bicker,  and  look  bauld, 
Till  we  forget  that  we  are  fail’d  or  auld. 

Auld,  faid  I  !  troth  I’m  younger  be  a  fcore, 

Wi’  your  good  news,  than  what  I  was  before, 
ril  dance  or  e’en  !  Hey  !  Madge,  come  forth  ;  d’y 
hear  ? 


Enter  MADGE, 

Mad.  The  man’s  gane  gyte  !  Dear  Sytnon,  wel¬ 
come  here. 

What  wad  ye,  Glaud,  wi’  a’  this  hafte  and  din  ? 

Ye  never  let  a  body  ht  to  fpin.  (your  tow, 

Gla.  Spin  !  fnuT--Gae  break  your  wheel,  and  burn 
And  fet  the  meikleft  peat-ftack  in -a  low;. 

Syne  dance  about  the  bane-fire  till  ye  die. 

Since  now  again  we’ll  foon  Sir  William  fee.  (o’t  1’ 
Mad.  Blyth  news  indeed  !  And  wha  was’t  tald  you 
Gla.  What’s  that  to  you  ?  —  Gac  get  my  funday’s 
Wale  out  the  whitefi:  of  rny  bobbit  bands,  (coat 
My  white-lkin  hole,  and  mittons  for  my  hands 

Then . 
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Then  frae  their  waftiin  cry  the  bairns  in  hafte. 
And  mak  yeVfells  as  trigj  head,  feet  and  waift> 

As  ye  were  a’  to  get  young  lads  or  e’en  ; 

For  we’re  gaun  o’er  to  dine  wi’  Sym  bedeen. 

Sym,  Bo,  honeft  Madge ;  —  and  Gland,  I’ll  o’er  the 
And  fee  that  a’  be  done  as  I  wad  hae’t. 


Eoieunt, 


S  C  E  N  E  IL 


The  ope'iv field. — A  cottage  in  a  glen, 

An  auld  wife  /pinning  at  the  funny  end.' 

At  a  fmall  difiance,  by  a  hlafted  tree. 

With  f aided  arms,  and  haff -rais'd  looks,  ye  fee. 


B  A  U  L  D  T  his  lane. 


'(%]  H  A  T’s  this !  I  canna  bear’t !  it’s  war.  than  hell,. 
To  be  fae  brunt  wi’  love,  yet  darna  tell  ! 
Peggy,  fweeter  than  the  dawnin^g  day, 

Sweeter  than  gowany  glens,  or  new-mawn  hay ; 
Blytlier  than  lambs  that  friik  out  o’er  the  knowSy. 
Straighter  than  ought  that  in  the  foreft  grows  : 

Her  e’en  the  cleareft  blob  of  dew  outhiines  ; 

The  lilly  in  her  breaft  its  beauty  tines. 

Her  legs,  her  arms,  her  cheeks,  her  mouth,  her  een, 
Will  be  my  dead,  that  Avili  be  ihortly  feen  ! 

For  Pate  loes  her,-^wae’s  me  1  and  fhe  loes  Pate  ; . 
And  I.wi’  Neps,  by  fome  unlucky  fate, 

Made 
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Made  a  daft  vow  : - -O  but  ane  be  a  beafb 

That  maks  rafli  aiths  till  he’s  afore  the  prieft  ! 

I  darna  fpeak  my  mind,  elfe  a’  the  three. 

But  doubt,  wad  prove  ilk  ane  my  enemy. 

Its  fair  to  thole  ; - I’ll  try  fome  witchcraft  art,  , 

To  break  wi’  ane,  and  win  the  other’s  heart. 

Here  Maufy  lives,  a  witch,  that  for  fma’  pVice 
Can  caft  her  cantraips,  and  gi’e  me  advice. 

She  can  o’ercafi:  the  night,  and  cloud  the  moon, 
And  mak  the  deils  obedient  to  her  crune. 

At  midnight  hours,  o’er  the  kirk-yards  fhe  raves. 
And  howks  unchriften’d  weans  out  of  their  graves  ; 
Boils  up  their  livers  in  a  warlock’s  pow, 

Ftins  witherfhins  about  the  hemlock  low  ; 

And  feven  times  does  her  prayers  backward  pray/ 
Till  Plotcock  comes  wi’  lumps  of  Lapland  clay, 
Mixt  wi’  the  venom  of  black  taids  and  fnakes  ;' 

Of  this  unfonfy  pictures  aft  fhe  makes 
Of  ony  ane  flie  hates  ; — and  gars  expire 
Wi’  flaw  and  racking  pains  afore  a  fire  : 

Stuck  fu’  of  prins,  the  devilifh  pictures  melt  ; 

The  pain,  by  fowk  they  reprefent,  is  felt. 

And  yonder’  Maufe  ;  ay,  ay,  flie  kens  fu’  well, ' 
When  ane  like  me  comes  running  to  the  diel. 

She  and  her  cat  fit  becking  in  her  yard  ; 

To  fpeak  my  errand,  faith  amaifl:  Pm  fear’d  : 

But  I  maun  do’t,  though  I  flaou’d  never  thrive  ; 
They  gallop  fait  that  deils  and  lafles  drive. 

Exit, 

A  C  T 
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SCENE  III. 

A  green  kaiUyard,  a  little  fount, 

IVhere  ivater  popland  fprings  ; 

^Yhere  fts  a  rj if e  'with  'wrinkle  fronts 
-And  yet  foe  fpins  and  ftngs. 

M  A  V  S  E, 

S  A  N  G  IX. 

Carle,  an*  the  king  come. 


Peggy,  no'iv  the  king* s  come, 
Peggy,  no'iv  the  king's  come  s 
Thou'may  dance,  and  I Jhall  fng, 
Peggy,  fince  the  king's  cone. 
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Nae  mair  the  harokies  JJoalt  thou  milky 
But  change  thy  plaiding- coat  for  filky 
And  be  a  lady  of  that  ilky 

AoWy  P cgg'yy  fince  the  king's  come. 

Enter  B  A  U  L  D  Y. 

Saul.  U’ GW  does  auld  honeft  lucky  of  the  glen  ? 

Ye  look  baith'hale  and  fere  at  threefcore 
ten. 

Mail.  -E’en  twining  out  a  threed  wp  little  din. 
And  beeking  my  cauld  limbs  afore  the  fun. 

What  brings  my  bairn  this  gate  fae  air  at  morn  ? 

Is  theie  nae  muck  to  lead  ? — to  threih  nae  corn  ? 
Baul,  Enough  of  baith  : — but  fomething  that 
requires 

lour  helping  hand,  employs  now  a’  my  cares. 

Mail.  My  helping  hand  !  alake,  what  can  I  do. 
That  underneath  baith  eild  and  poortith  bow  ? 

Baul.  Ay,  but  ye’re  wife,  and  wifer  far  than  we, 
Gr  maifi:  part  of  the  pariOi  tells  a  lie. 

Man.  Of  what  kind  wifdom  think  ye  I’m  polTefi-  ‘ 
That  lifts  my  charadter  aboon  the  reft  ? 

Baul.  The  wmrd  that  gangs,  how  ye’re  fae  wife  and  • 
Ye’ll  may  be  tak  it  ill  gif  1  ihou'd  tell'.  (fell, 

^  ATau.  What  fowk  fay  of  me,  Bauldy,  let  me  hear; 
Keep  naething  up,  ye  naetbing  ha’e  to  fear. 

Baul.  Well,  fmce  ye  bid  me,  1‘fhail  tell  ye  a’ 
That  ilk  ane  talks  about  ye,  but  a  flaw. 

l^Hien  laft  the  wind  made  Glaud  a  rooflefs  barn  ; 

V,  hen  laft  the  burn  bore  down  my  mither’s  yarn  ; 

^  When 
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When  Braw’-ny  elf-fliot  never  malr  came  hame  ; 
When  Tibby  kirn’d,  and  there  nae  butter  came  ; 
When  Befiy  Freetock’s  chufFy-cheeked  wean 
To  a  fairy  turn’d,  and  con’d  na  ftand  its  lane  ; 
When  Watie  wander’d  ae  night  thro’  the  Qiaw, 
And  tint  himfell  amaift  amang  the  fnaw  ; 

When  Mungo’s  mare  ftood  ftlll,  and  fwat  wi’  fright^ 
When  he  brought  eafl:  the  howdy  under  night ; 
When  Bawfy  fhot  to  dead  upon  the  "green. 

And  Sara  tint  a  fnood  was  nae  mair  feen 
You,  Lucky,  gat  the  wyte  of  a’  fell  out, 

And  ilk  ane  here  dreads  ye  round  about : 

And  fae  they  may  that  mint  to  do  ye  fkaith  ; 

For  rne  to  wrang  ye.  I’ll  be  very  laith  : 

But  when  I  neift  mak  grots,  I’ll  ftrive  to  pleafe 
You  wi’  a  furlot  of  them,  mixt  wi’  peafe.. 

Mail,  I  thank  ye,  lad. — Now  tell  me  your  demand, 
And,  if  I  can.  I’ll  lend  my  helping  hand. 

Bauh  Then,  Hike  Peggjr. — Neps  is  fond  of  me.—*) 
Peggy  likes  Pate, — and  Pate  is  bauld  and  dee,  ^ 
And  loes  fweet  Meg. — But  Neps  I  downa  fee. —  j 
Cou’d  ye  turn  Patie’s  love  to  Neps,  and  than 
Peggy’s  to  me, — ^I’d  be  the  happiefi:  man. 

Man,  I’ll  try  my  art  to  gar  the  bowls  row  right ; 
Sae  gang  your  ways,  and  come  again  at  night : 
’Gainft  that  time  I’ll  fo me  fimple  things  prepare. 
Worth  a’  your  peafe  and  grots ;  tak  ye  nae  care. 

BauL  Well,  Maufe,  I’ll  come,  gif  I  the  road  can  find: 
But  if  ye  raife  the  de’il,  he’ll  raife  the  wind ; 

Svnc 
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Syne  rain  and  thunder,  may  be,  when  it’s  late. 
Will  mak  the  night  fae  mirk.  I’ll  tine  the  gate. 
We’re  a’  to  rant  in  Symie’s  at  a  feaft, 

O  !  will  ye  come  like  Badrans,  for  a  jeft  ; 

And  there  ye  can  our  different  ’haviours  fpy  : 
There’s  nane  liiall  ken  o’t  there  but  you  and  I. 

Mau,  It’s  like  I  may  ; — but  let  na  on  what’s  paft- 
’Tween  you  and  me,  elfe  fear  a  kittle  caft. 

BauL  If  I  ought  o*  your  fecrets  e’er  advance. 
May  ye  ride  on  me  ilka  night  to  France. 

Exit  Bauldy,. 

M  J  U  S  E  her  lane. 

Hard  luck,  alake  !  when  poverty  and  eild, 
Weeds  out  of  fafliion,  and  a  lanely  beild, 

Wi’  a  fma’  caff  of  wiles,  fhould  in  a  twitch, 

Gi’e  ane  the  hatefu’  name,  A  wrinkled  witch. 

This  fool  imagines,  as  do  mony  Cc, 

That  I’m  a  wretch  in  compadl  wi’  Auld  Nic ; 
Becaufe  by  education  I  was  taught 
To  fpeak  and  act  aboon  their  common  thought. 
Their  grofs  miftake  fhall  quickly  now  appear  ; 

Soon  fhall  they  ken  what  brought,  what  keeps  me 
here  ; 

Nane  kens  but  me  ; — and,  if  the  morn  were  come, 
I’ll  tell  them  tales  will  gar  them  a’  ling  dumb. 

Exit, 
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SCENE  I¥, 

Behind  a  tree,  upon  the  plain, 

Pate  and  his  Peggy  meet ; 

In  love,  ivithout  a  vicious  Jiain, 

The  bonny  lafs  and  chearfu"  /wain 
Change  vows  and'kijfes  fweet, 

P  AT  IE  and  PEGGY. 

Peg.  Patie,  let  me  gang,  I  maimaftay,  (away^ 
We’re  baith  cry’d  hame»  and  Jenny  flie’s 
Pat.  Pm  iaith  to  part  fae  (bon  ;  now  we’re  alane, 
And  Roger  he’s  awa  wi’  Jenny  gane  : 

They’re  as  content,  for  ought  I  hear  or  fee. 

To  be  alane  themfelves,  I  judge,  as  we. 

Here,  where  primroles  thickeft  paint  the  green, 
Hard  by  this  little  burnie  let  us  lean. 

Hark  how  the  lav’rocks  chant  aboon  our  heads  ! 
How  faft  the  weftiin  winds  fough  thro’  tho  reeds  I 
Peg,  The  fcented  meado^ws, — birds, — and  heal¬ 
thy  breeze, 

For  ought  I  kenj  may  mair  than  Peggy  pleafe, 
Pat.  Ye  wrang  me  fair,  to  doubt  my  being  kind 
In  fpeaking  fae,  ye  ca’  me  dull  and  blind  : 

Gif  I  could  fancy  ought  fae  fweet  or  fair 
As  my  dear  Meg,  or  worthy  of  my  care. 

Thy  breath  is  fweeter  than  the  fweeteft  brier ; 

Thy  cheek  and  breaft  the  fineft  flow’rs  appear. 
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Thy  words  excel  the  maift  delightfu’  notes 
That  warble  thro’  the  merl  or  mavis’  throats. 

Wi’  thee  I  tent  nae  flow’rs  that  bulk  the  field,.. 

Or  ripeft  berries  that  our  mountains  yield. 

The  fweeteft  fruits  that  hing  upon  the  tree. 

Are  far  inferior  to  a  kifs  of  thee. 

Peg.  But  Patrick,  for  fome  wicked  end,  may  fleecli,' 
And  lambs  fhou’d  tremble  when  the  foxes  preach. 

I  darna  ftay, — ye  joker,  let  me  gang, 

Anither  lafs  may  gar  ye  change  your  fang ; 

Your  thoughts  may  flit,  and  I  may  thole  the  wrang. 

Pat.  Sooner  a  mother  fhall  her  fondnefs  drap. 
And  wrang  the  bairn  fits  fmiling  on  her  lap ; 

The  fun  fhall  change,  the  moon  to  change  fhall  ceafe, . 
The  gaits  to  dim, — the  fheep  to  yield  the  fleece, 
Ere  ought  by  me  be  either  faid  or  done, 

Shall  fkaith  our  love  ; — I  fwear  by  a’  aboon. 

Peg.  Then  keep  your  aith.^But  mony  lads  wilL 
And  be  manfworn  to  twa  in  hafF  a  year.  (fwear, , 
Now  I  believe  ye  like  me  wonder  well ; 

But  if  a  fairer  face  your  heart  fhou’d  flieal. 

Your  Meg  forfaken,  bootlefs  might  relate. 

How  fhe  was  dauted  anes  by  faithlefs  Pate. 

Pat.  I’m  fure  I  canna  change ;  ye  need  na  fear 
Tho’  we’re  but  young,  I’ve  loo’d  you  mony  a  year,.^ 
I  mind  it  well,  when  thou  cou’dfl:  hardly  gang,  . 

Or  lifp  out  words,  I  choos’d  you  frae  the  thrang  . 
Of  a’  the  bairns,  and  led  thee  by  the  hand. 

Aft  to  the  Tanfy-knov/,  or  Piafhy-ftrand, 
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Thou  fmiling  by  my  fide, - 1  took  delite 

To  pou  the  rafties  green,  \vi’  roots  fae  white ; 

Of  which,  as  well  as  my  young  faney  cou’d,, 

For  thee  I  plet  the  fiow’ry  belt  and  fnood. 

Peg,  When  fir  ft  thou  gade  wi’  fhepherds  to  the 
And  I  to  milk  the  ews.  firft  try’d  my  Ikill ;  (hill, 
To  bear  a  ieglen  was  nae  toil  to  me. 

When  at  the  bught  at  e’en  I  met  with  thee. 

Pat,  When  corns  grew yellov,?,  and  the  hether-belk 
Bloom’d  bonny  on  the  moor  and  rifing  fells, 

Nae  birns,  or  briers,  or  whins^  e’er,  troubled  me. 
Gif  I  cou’d  find  blae»berries  ripe  for  thee,  (ftane, 
Peg,  When  thou  didft  wreftle,  run,  or  putt  the 
And  wan  the  day,  my  heart  was  flight-ring  fain  : . 
At  a’  thae  fports  thorn ftill  gave  joy  to  me; 

For  nane  can  wreftle,  run,  or  putt. with  thee, 
PfLt^.  Jenny  fingsTaft  the  Broom -of  Covjdenkno'ws^ 
And  Rcfie  lilts  the  Milking- f  the  ew^S'; 

There’s  nane  like  Nanfy,  Jenny  Nettles  &ngs  y. 

At  turns  in  Maggy  haitder,  Marion  dings  : 

But  when  my  Peggy  fings,  wi’  fweeter  fkill,. 

The  Boat -man,  or  the  Lafs  of  Patie's  Milly 
It  is  a  tlioufand  times  mair  fweet  to  me ; 

Tho’  they  fing  well,  they  canna  fing  like  thee. 

Peg,  How  eith  can  laflea  trow  what  they  defire  I 
And  roos’d  by  them  we  love,  blaws  up  that  fire : 
But  v/ha  loves* beft,  let  time  and  carriage  try,; 

Be  conftant,  and  my  love  (hall  time  defy. 

Be  ftill  as  now,  and  a’  my  care  fhall  be. 

How  to  contrive  what  pleafant  is  for  thee.. 


Th^ 


The  gentle*  shepherd. 


39- 


The  foregoing^  uoith.a  /mail  variation^  vjas  Jung  at: 

the  aclingy  as  follows,. 


SANG  X. 


The  yellow -hair'd' ladle. 


When  jirji  my  dear  ladle  gade  to  the  green  hilly 
And  I  at  ew ’milking  Jirjl  fey'd  my  young  fullly 
To  hear  the  milk-bowie  nae  pain  was  to  me. 
When  I  at  the  bughting  forgather'd  wd  thee,  ' 
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P  A  T  I  E. 

men  corn-rigs  vjav^d  yellow y  and  hlue  hether-hells 
Bloomed  bonny  on  moorlandy  and  fweet  rifing  Jellsy 
Nae  birnSy  briers,  or  breckens  gave  trouble  to  mCy 
IJ  I  found  the  berries  right  ripen'd  Jor  thee. . 

Peggy. 

IVhen  thou  ran,  or  wreftled,  or  putted  the  flaney. 

-  And  came  aff  the  viblor,  my  heart  was  ay  fain  : 
Thy  ilka  fport  manly  gave  fleafure  to  me  ; 

For  nane  can  putty  wrefllcy  or  run  fwift  as  thee. 

P  A  T  I  E. 

Our  Jenny  fings  faftly  the  Cowden-broom-knows^ - 
And  Rofie  lilts  fweet ly  the  Milkin-g  the  ews  ; 

There's  few  ftanj  Nettles  like  Nanfy  can  fing  ; 

At  Befs  gars  our  lugs  ring:- 

But  when  my  dear  Peggy  fings  vii'  better  fkill. 

The  Boat-man,  Tvveed-fide,  or  the  Lafs  of  the  mill^ 
It's  many  times  fweeter  and  pleafant  to  me ; 

For  tho'  they  fing  nicely y  they  cannot  like  thee. 

Peggy. 

Hovj  eafy  can  Idfjes  trow  what  they  defre  / 

And  praifes  fae  kindly  incr cafes  love's  fire  : 

Ci'e  me  fiill  this  pie afurCy  my  ftudy  fball  bcy 
To  make  my f elf  better,  and  fweeter  for  thee. 

Pat.  Wert  thou  a  giglet  gawky  like  the  lave, 
ThaHittle  better  than  our  nowt  behave  ; 

At  naught  they'll  ferly, - fenfelefs  tales  believe  % 

Be  blyth  for  filly  heghts,  for  trifles  grieve  ^ — — 


•  .> 


Tk.e  gentle  shepherd. 


AV 

Sic  ne’er  cou’d  win  my  heart,  that  kenna  liQw,^ 
Either  to  keep  a  prize,  or  yet  prove  true. 

But  thou,  in  better  fenfe,  without  a  flaw. 

As  in  thy  beauty  far  excels  them  a’,\ 

Continue  kind,  and  a’  my  care  fliall  be, 

How  to  contrive  what  pieafing  is  for  thee* 

Peg,  Agreed. — But  harken  !  yon’s  auld  aunty’s, 
cry  ; 

I  ken  they’ll  wonder  what  can  mak  us  flay. 

Pat,  And  let  them  ferly.— Now,  a  kindly  kils, 
Oi:  fivefcore  good  anes*  wad  na  be  amifs  ; 

And  lyne  we’ll  fing  the  fang  wi*  tunefu’  glee,. 

That  I  made  up  laft  owk  on  you  and  me. 

Peg,  Sing  firft,  fyne  claim  your  hire, - - 

Pat^  — —  Well,  I  agree. 
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P  A  T  I  E  fings. 

l^y  the  delicious  vjarmnefs  of  tky  mouthy 
Jnd  rowing  eyes  that  fmiling  tell  the  truthy 
'I guefsy  my  lafjie^  that,  as  well  as  I, 

Toil* re  made  for  love  ;  and  why  fJjould  you  deny-? 

Peggy  fmgs. 

But  ken  yCy  lad,  gin  we  confefs  o'" e'r  fooiiy 
Te  think  us  cheap,  and  fyne  the  wooing' s  done  : 
The  maiden  that  o'er  quickly  tines  her  power. 

Like  unripe  fruit,  will  tajie  but  hard  and  fowr, 

P  A  T-T  E  fings. 

But  gin  they  king  o'er  lang  upon  the  tree. 

Their  fweetnefs  they  may  tine ;  and  fae  may  ye. 
Red-cheeked  you  completely  ripe  appear, 

Jnd  I  ha'e  thol'd  and  woo' d  a  lang  haff-year, 

Peggy  finging;  falls  into  Patie’s  arms. 
Then  dinna  pu'  me  ;  gently  thus  I  fa' 

Into  my  Patie's  ai'vnS',  for  good  and  a'. 

But  flint  your  vjifljes  to  this  kind  embrace, 

Jnd  mint  nae  farrer  till  we've  got  the  grace. 

P  A  T  I  E  (with  his  left  hand  about  her  waift. 
0  charming  armfii',  hence  ye  cares  away. 

I'll  kifs  my  treafure  a'  the  live -lang  day  ; 

J'  night  I'll  dream  my  kiffes  o'er  again. 

Till  that  day  come  that  ye'll  be  a'  my  ain. 

Sung  by  both. 

Sun,  gallop  down  the  vjejilin  fkies. 

Gang  foon  to  bed,  and  quickjy  rife ; 
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0  lafb  your  Jieeds,  poji  time  away, 
And  hojte  about  our  bridal  day  ! 

And  if  ye're  wearied,  heneji  light, 
■Sleep,  gin  ye  like,  a  week  that  nights 

■End  of  the  Second  Act^ 
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S  GENE  I. 

'Now ''4urn  your  eyes  beyond  yon  fpr  ending  lime. 

And  tent  a  man  whafe  beard feems  bleech'd  wi'  time'z 
An  elvand  fils  his  hand,  his  habit  mean  ; 

Noe  doubt  ye'll  think  he  has  a  pedlar  been. 

But  whifot !  it  is  the  knight  in  mafquerade, 

That  comes  hid  in  this  cloud  to  fee  his  lad, 

Obferve  how  pleas'd  the  loyal  fufferer  moves 
Thro'  his  auld  av'news,  anes  delightfu'  groves. 

Sir  W  I L  L  I A  M  folus, 

gentleman,  thtis  hid  in  lov/  dlfguife, 

A  I’ll  for  a  fpace  unknown  delight  mine  eyes 
With  a  fulhview  of  every  fertile  plain, 

Which  once  I  loft,  -which  now  are  mine  again. 
Yet  ’midft  my  joys,  fome  profpeefts  pain  renew, 
Whilft  I  my  once  fair  feat  in  ruins  view. 

Yonder, 
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Yonder,  ah  me  I  it  defolutely  ftands. 

Without  a  roof ;  the  gates  fall’n  from  their  bands ; 
The  cafements  all  broke  down  ;  no  chimnev  left : 
The  naked  walls  of  tap’ftry  all  bereft : 

My  ftables  and  pavilions,  broken  walls  ! 

That  with  each  rainy  blaft  decaying  falls  : 

My  gardens,  once  adorn’d  the  moft  complete. 
With  all  that  nature,  alTthat  art  makes  fweet; 
Where,  round  the  figur’d  green,  and  peeble  walks. 
The  dewy  flowers  hung  nodding  on  their  ftalks  : 
But,  overgrown  with  nettles,  docks,  and  brier* 
No  jaccacinths  or  eglintines  appear. 

How  do  thofe  ample  walls  to  ruin  yield. 

Where  peach  and  neft’rine  branches  found  a  beild. 
And  balk’d  in  rays,  which  early  did  produce 
Fruit  fair  to  view,  delightful  in  the  ufe  ! 

All  round  in  gaps,  the  moft  in  rubbifh  ly, 

And  from  what  ftands  the  wither’d  branches  fly, 
Thefe  foon  fhall  be  repair’d ; — and  now  my  joy 
Forbids  all  grief,— when  I’m  to  fee  my  boy. 

My  only  prop,  and  objedl  of  my  care. 

Since  heav’n  too  foon  call’d  home  his  mother  fair : 
Him,  ere  the  rays  of  reafon  clear’d  his  thought, 

I  fecretly  to  faithful  Symon  brought, 

And  charg’d  him  ftriclly,  to  conceal  his  birth, 

Till  we  fhould  fee  what  changing  times  brought 
forth. 

Hid  from  himfelf,  he  ftarts  up  by  the  dawn, 

And  ranges  carelefs  o’er  the  height  and  lawn, 

F  After 
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After  his  fleecy  charge,  ferenely  gay, 

With  other  fliepherds,  whiftling  o’er  the  day. 
Thrice  happy  life  !  that’s  from  ambition  free  ; 
Remov’d  from  crowns  and  courts,  how  chearfully 
A  quiet  contented  mortal  fpends  his  time, 
la  hearty  health,  .his  foul  unftain’d  with  crime  ! 

Or  fung  as  follows. 

SANG  *XIL  Happy  Clown. 


Hid  from  himfelf,  now  hy  the  dawn 
He  JlUrts  as  frefb  as  rofes  blawn  t 
And  ranges  o'^er  the  heights  and  lawn 
After  his  bheting  focks. 

-Healthful^ 
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Healthjuly  and  innocently  gay. 

He  chants  and  w  hi  files  out  the  day  ; 

Untaught  to  /mile,  and  then  betray^ 

Like  courtly  weathercocks. 

Life  happy ^  from  ambition  free^  ^ 

Envy,  and  vile  hypocrify. 

Where  truth  and  love  with  joys  agree^ 

Unfullied  with  a  crime  : 

Vnmoidd  with  what  dijiiirbs  the  greats 
In  proping  of  their  pride  and  fate  ; 

.  He  liveSy  andy  unafraid  of  jatCy 
Contented  fpends  his  time. 

Now  towVds  good  Symon’s  houfe  I’ll  bend  my 
way, 

And  fee  what  makes  yon  gamboling  to-day  ; 

All  on  the  green,  in  a  fair  wanton  ring. 

My  youthfuLtenaats  gayly  dance  and^fing. 

Exit^ 


F  ^ 
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Ifs  Symon^s  hoiifcy  pleafe  to  f.ep  iriy 
And  vijfy't  round  and  roimd ; 

There's  nought  juperjluous  to  give  painy 
Or  cojtly  to  be  found-, 

Tet  all  is  clean  :  a  clear  peat-ingle 
Glances  amidft  the  floor  ; 

The  green-horn  fpoons^  beech-higgies  mingle 
On  fkelfs  foregainft,  the  door. 

While  the  young  brood  fport  on  the  green ^ 

The  auld  anes  think  it  befl\ 

Wi'  tha  brown  cow  to  clear  their  een^ 

Snuffs  cracky  and  tak  their  refi, 

SYMOIfy  GLAUD,  and  ELS  PA,^ 

Gla,  anes  were  young  ourfells. — I  like  to.  fee 

The  bairns  bob  round  wi’  other  merrilicv 
Troth,  Symon,  Patie’s  grown  a  ftrapan  lad, 

And  better  looks  than  his  I  never  bade. 

Amang  our  lads,  he  bears  the  gree  awa’, 

And  tells  his  tale  the  elcvereft  of  them  a’. 

Elfp,  Poor  man !  he’s  a  great  comfort  to  us  balth 
God  mak  him  good,  and  hide  him  ay  frae  Ikaith, 
He  is  a  bairn,  Pll  fay’t,  weel  worth  our  care, 

,  That  ga’e  us  ne’er  vexation  kte  or  air. 

Gla,  I  trow,  goodwife,  if  I  be  not  mifta’en,  -v 
He  feems  to  be  wi’  Peggy’s  beauty  ta’en,  C 

And  troth  my  niece  is  a  right  dainty  wean,  ^ 

As, 
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As  ye  w€el  ken  ;  a  bonnier  needna  be,. 

Nor  better,— be’t  flie  were  nae  kin  to  me. 

Sym\  Ha!  Giaud,  I  doubt  that  ne’er  will  be  a 
match  ; 

My  Patie’s  wild,  and  will  be  ill  to  catch  ; 

And  or  he  were,,  for  reafons  Ill  no  tell, 

I'd  rather  be  mixt  wi’  the  mools  myfell. 

Gla.  What  reaibn  cao-ye  have  ?  there’s  nane,  VtA 

\ 

fure, 

Unlefs  ye  may  caft  up  that  fhe’s  but.  poor  i- 
Bat  gif  the  laffie  marry  to  my  mind, 

III  be  to  her  as  my  ain  Jenny  kind. 

Fourfcore  of  breeding  ews  of  my  ain  birn,. 

Five  ky  that  at  ae  milking  fills  a  kirn, 

Ill  gi’e  to  Peggy  that  day  fhe’s  a  bride  ; 

By  and  attour,  gif  my  good  luck  abide, 

Ten  lambs  at  fpaining-time,  as  lang’s  I  live,.. 

And  twa  qney  cawfs  III  yearly  to  them  give. 

Eif,  Y'e  offer  fair,  kind  Giaud;  but  dinna  fpeejr* 
What  may  be  is  not  fit  ye  yet  fhou’d  hear. 

Sym.  Or  this  day  eight  days  likely  he  Ihalllearn^ 
That  our  denial  difna  flight  his  bairn. 

Gla.,  Well,  nae  mair  o’ty— come,  gi’es  the  other/ 
bend  ; 

Well  drink  their  healths,,  whatever  way  it  end.. 

Their  healths  gae.  rounds 

Sym.  But  will  ye  tell  me,  Giaud,  by  fome  it’s  faid^. 
Your  niece  is  but  a  fundling,  that  was  laidi 

i  E  3  Dowj> 
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Down  at  your  hallon-fide,  ae  morn  in  May, 

Right  clean  row’d  up,  and  bedded  on  dry  hay  ? 

Gla,  That  clatteran  Madge,  my  titty,  tells  fic  flaws, 
Whene’er  our  Meg  her  canker’d  humour  gaws. 

Enter  JENNY. 

Jen.  O  father!  there’s  an  auld  man  on  the  green, 
The  felleft  fortune-teller  e’er  was  feen  : 

He  tents  our  loofs,  and  fyne  whops  cut  a  book. 
Turns  o’er  the  leaves,  and  gi’es  our  brows  a  look  • 
Syne  tells  the  oddeft  tales  that  e’er  ye  heard. 

His  head  is  grey,  and  lang  and  grey  his  beard. 

Sym.  Gae  bring  him  in;  we’llhear  whathe  canfay 
Nane  fhall  gang  hungry  by  my  houle  to-day. 

Exit  Jenny. 

Rut  for  his, telling  fortunes,  troth  I  fear 
He  kens  nae  mair  of  that  than  my  grey-mear. 

Gla.  Spae-men !  the  truth  of  a’  their  faws  I  doubt ; 
Fbr  greater  liars  never  ran  thereout. 

Returns  J'enny  ^  bringing^  in  Sir  lVilliam ;  ivith; 
them  Patie^ 

Sym.  Ye’re  welcome,  honeft  carle ;  here  tak  afeat.. 
S.  Wil»  I  give  ye  thanks,  goodman ;  Pfe  no  be  blate.. 

Claud  drink's. 

Gome  t’ye,  friend  : — How  far  came  ye  the  day  ?’ 
S.  Wil.  I  pledge  ye,  nibour ; — e’en  but  little  way : 
Roufted  with  eild,  a  wee  piece  gate  feems  lang  ; 
Twa  mile  or  three’s  the  maift  that  I  dbw  gang. 
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Sym,  Ye’re  welcome  here  to  ftay  a’  night  wi’  me^ 
And  tak  fic  bed  and  board  as  we  can  gi’e,  • 

S.Wil.  That’s  kind  unfought, — Well,. gin  ye  ha-’e- 
a  bairn  , 

That  ye  like  well,  and  wad  his  fortune  learn, 

I  fhall  employ  the  far  the  ft  of  my  Ikili, 

To  fpae  it  faithfully,  be’t  good  or  ill, 

Sy77io?i  pointing- to  Patiei 

Only  that  lad  y — alake  !  I  ha’e  nae  mae^. 

Either  to  mak  nae  joyfu’  now,  or  wae. 

SJViL  Young  man,  let’s  fee  your  hand  ;—what 
gars  ye  fneer 

Pat,  Becaufe  your  Ikill’s  hut  little  worth  L  fear,. 
S,  Wil,  Ye  cut  before  the  point. — But,  billy,  bide,. 
I’ll  wadger  there’s  a  moufe  mark  on  your  fide. 

'  Elf,  Betouch-us-too  ! — ^and  weel  I  wat  that’s^truet? 
Awa,  awa  !  the  deil’s^o’er  girt  wi’  you. 

Four  inch  aneath  his  oxter  is-  the  mark. 

Scarce  ever  feen  fince  he  firft  wore  a  fark. 

S,  Wil,  I’ll  tell  ye  mair ;  if  this  young  lad  be  fpar’d 
But  a  fhort  while,  he’lLbe  a  braw  rich  laird. 

Elf,  A.  laird  ! — Hear  ye,  goodman  !  what  think 
ye  now  ?' 

Sym,  I  dinna  ken  :  ftrange  auld  man  !.  what  art 
thou  ? 

Fair  fa’  your  heart ;  it’s  good  to  bode  of  wealth; 
Gome,  turn  the  timmex  to  laird  Patic’s  health. 


Patie^S 
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Paties  health  gaes  rounds 

Pat.  A  laird  of  twa  good  whiftles,  and  a  kent, 
Twa  curs,  my  trufty  tenants,  on  the  bent, 

Is  a’  my  great  eftate — and  like  to  be : 

Sae,  cunning  carle,  ne’er  break  your  jokes  on  me. 

Sym.  Whifht,  Patie, — let  the  man  look  o’er  your. 
Aft -times  as  broken  a  fliip  has  come  to  land,  (hand 

Sir  William  looks-  little  at  Patter's  hand^  then 
counterfeits  falling  into  a^  trance.^  while  they 
endeavour  tp  lay  him  right. 

Elf.  Prefervie’sJ  the  man’s  a  warlock,  or  poflefi: 
Wi’  fome  nae  good, — or  fecond  light,  at  leaft  : 

Where  is.  he  now-  ? - *• 

Gla,  — — - He’s, feeing  al  that’s  done^ 

In  ilka  place,  beneath, or  yont  the  moon. 

£^hTha.e  fe.cond  lighted  fowk  (His-peace  be  here !) 
See  things  far  and  things  to  come,  as  clean 
As  I  can  feje.my  thumb.  -Wow,  can  he  tell 
(Speer  at  him,  foon  as  lie  comes- to  himfell). 

How  foon  we’ll  fee  Sir  William  ?  Whifht,  he  heaves. 
And  fpeaks. out  broken  words,  like  ane  that  raves* 
Sym,  He’ll  foon  grow  better  ;  -  Elfpa,  hafte  ye,^ 
And  fill  him  up  a  tafs  of  ufquebae. 

Sir  Willi  am-  ftarts  up,  and  fpeaks.. 

A'fknigH,  that  for.' an  LX  0  IS  fought 
Againji  .a  h^rd  of'  bears ^ 

Was  to  laijg  toil  and  trouble  brought^ 

In.  which  fome  thoufands  Jha^res^ 

SMt 
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But  now  again  the  LTON  rareSy 
And  joy  fpreads  o'er  the  plain  : 

The  LTON  has  defeat  the  bears. 

The  knight  returns  again. 

That  knight y  in  a  few  days,  Jhall  bring 
A  Jhepherd  frae  the  fauld. 

And  fhall  prefent  him  to  his  king, 

A  fubjeEi  true  and  bald. 

He  Mr,  Patrick  fijall  be  call'd : 

All  you  that  hear  me  now. 

May  well  believe  what  I  have  tald. 

For  it  Jhall  happen  true, 

Sy7n,  Friend,  may  your  fpaeing  happen  foon  and^ 
weel ; 

But,  faith,  Pm  redd  you’ve  bargain’d  wi’  the  deil. 
To  tell  fame  tales  that  fowks  wad  fecret  keep  : 

Or  do  ye  get  them  tald  you  in  your  deep  ? 

S,  JVil,  Howe’er  I  get  them,  never  fafti  your  beard ; 
Nor  come  I  to  redd  fortunes  for  reward ; 

But  I’ll  lay  ten  to  ane  wi’  ony  here, 

That  all  I  prophefy  fhall  foon  appear. 

Sym,  You  prophefying  fowks  are  odd  kind  men  I 
They’re  here  that  ken,  and  here  that  difna  ken, 
The  whimpled  meaning  of  your  unco  tale,, 

Whilk  foon  will  mak  a  noife  o’er  moor  and  dale. 

Gla,  It’s  nae  fma’  fport  to  hear  how  Sym  believes^, 
And  taks’t  for  gofpel  what  the  fpae-man  gives 
Of  flawing  fortunes,  whilk  he  evens  to  Pate  : 

But  what  we  wifh,  we  trow  at  ony  rate. 


S,  Wil: 
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SJViL  V/hi£ht,  doubtfu’ carle ;  for  ere  the  fun  i 
Has  driven  twice  down  to  the  fea,  i 

I 

What  I  have  faid  ye  fhall  fee  done 

In  part,  or  nae  mair  credit  me.  , 

Gla,  Well;  be’t  fae,  friend,  I  fliall  fay  naithing  |[ 
mair  ; 

But  Fve  twa  fonfy  lafles  young  and  fair, 

Plump  ripe  for  men:  Pwifli  you  cou’d  forefec 
Sic  fortunes  for  them^  might*’ prove  jo)^  to  me. 

S.Wil,  Nae  mair  thro’  fecrets  can  1  fift^ 

Till  darhnefs  black  the  bent : 

I  have  but  anes  a  day  that  gift;  j 

Sae  reft  a  while  content. 

Elfpa,  caft  on  the  claith,  fetch  butt  fome  meat, 
And,  of  your  beft,  gar  this  auld  ftranger  eat. 

WtL  Delay  a  while  your  hofpitable  care  ; 

I’d  rather  enjoy  this  evening  calm  and  fair. 

Around  yon'ruin’d  tow’r,  to  fetch  a  walk. 

With  you,  kind  friend,  to  have  feme  private  talk*. 

Sym  Soon  as^you  pleafe  PH  anfwer  your  defire — 
And,  Glaud,  you’ll  tak  your  pipe  hefide  the  fire ; 
We’ll  but  gae  round  the  place,  and  laon  be  back,. 
Syne  fup  together;  and  tak  our  pint,  and  crack, 

Gla  ril  out  a  while,  and  fee  the  young  ancs  play. 

My  heart’s- ftilLlight,  albeit  my  locks  be  gray. 

Exeunt, 
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SCENE  III. 

JENNT  pretends  an  errand  hame^ 

Young  ROGER  draps  the  reji^ 

To  'whifper  out  his  melting  flame ^ 

And  tho'w  his  laflie^s  hreafl. 

Behind  a  bujb,  iveel  hid  prae  flght,  tfoey  meet : 

See^  JennyV  laughing;  Rocer’j  like  to  greet, 

Poor  Shepherd! 

ROGER  and  JENNY, 

Rog.  D  EAR  Jenny,  I  wad  fpeak  t’ye,  wad  ye  let,; 

And  yet  I  ergh,  ye’re  ay  fae  fcornfu’  fet. 
Jen,  And  what  would  Roger  fay,  if  he  could 

Am  I  oblig’d  to  guefs  what  ye’re  to  feek  ? 

Rog,  Yes,  ye  may  guefs  right  eith  for  what  I  grein, 
Baith  by  my  I'ervice,  hghs,  and  langing  een. 

And  1  maun  out  wi’t,  tho’  I  riik  your  fcorn  ; 
Ye’re  never  frae  my  thoughts  baith  ev’n  and  morn. 
Ah  !  cou’d  I  loo  you  lefs,  I’d  happy  be  : 

But  happier  far,  cou’d  ye  but  fancy  me. 

Jen,  And  wha  kens,  honeft  lad,  but  that  I  may  ? 
Ye  canna  fay  that  e’er  I  faid  you  nay. 

Rog,  Alake  !  my  frighted  heart  begins  to  fail, 
Whene’er  i  mint  to  tell  you  out  my  tale, 

Foi  fear  fome  tighter  lad,  mair  rich  than  I, 
lias  won  your  love,  and  near  your  heart  may  ly. 

Jen. 
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Jen,  I  loe  my  father,  coufin  Meg  I  love ; 

.  But  to  this  day,  nae  man  my  mind  cou’d  move : 
Except  my  kin,  ilk  lad’s  alike  to  me  ; 

And  frae  ye  a’  I  beft  had  keep  me  free. 

Rog,  How  lang,  dear  Jenny  ? — fayna  that  again; 
What  pleafure  can  ye  tak  in  giving  pain  ? 

I’m  glad,  however,  that  ye  yet  ftand  free, 

Wha  kens  but  ye  may  rue,  and  pity  me  ? 

Jen^  Ye  have  my  pity  elfe,  to  fee  ye  fet 
On  that  whilk  maks  our  fweetnefs  foon  forget. 
Wow  !  but  we’re  bonny,  good,  and  every  thing  ; 
How  fweet  we  breathe,  whene’er  we  kifs,  or  fing  i 
But  we’re  nae  fooner  fools  to  gi’e  confent. 

Than  we  our  dalhn  and  tint  pow’r  repent : 

When  prifon’d  in  four  wa’s,  a  wife  right  tame^ 
Altho’  the  iirft,  the  greateft  drudge  at  hame. 

Rog,  That  only  happens  when,  for  fake  o’  gear, 
Ane  wales  a  wife,  as  he  wad  buy  a  mear  ; 

Or  when  dull  parents  bairns  together  bind. 

Of  different  tempers,  that  can  ne’er  prove  kind. 
But  love,  true  downright  love,  engages  me, 

Tho’  thou  fhou’d  fcorn, — ftill  to  delight  in  thee. 

Jen,  What  fugar’d  words  frae  wooers  lips  can  fa’  I 
But  girning  marriage  comes  and  ends  them  a’. 

I’ve  feen,  wi’  fhining  fair,  the  morning  rife. 

And  foon  the  fleety  clouds  mirk  a’  the  Ikies. 

I’ve  feen  the  filler  fpring  a  while  rin  clear. 

And  foon  in  moffy  puddles  difappear  : 

The  bridegroom  may  rejoice,  the  bride  may  fmile  ; 
But  foon  contentions  a’  their  joys  beguile. 

Reg. 
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Hog.  I’ve  feeii  the  morning  rife  wi’  faireft  light. 
The  day  unclouded  fink  in  calmeft  night. 

I’ve  feen  the  fpring  rin  wimpling  thro’  the  plain, 
Increafe,  and  join  the  ocean  without  ftain. 

The  bridegroom  may  be  blyth,  the  bride  may  fmile; 
Rejoice  thro’  life,  and  a’  your  fears  beguile. 

Jen,  Were  I  but  fure  you  lang  wou’d  love  main¬ 
tain, 

The  feweft  words  my  eafy  heart  could  gain ; 

For  I  maun  own,  lince  now  at  laft  you’re  free, 
Altho’  I  jok’d,  I  lov’d  your  company ; 

And  ever  had  a  warmnefs  in  my  breaft. 

That  made  ve  dearer  to  me  than  the  reft. 

Rog.  I’m  happy  now  !  o’er  happy  !  had  my 
head  !  - - 

This  giilh  of  pleafure’s  like  to  be  my  dead. 

Come  to  my  arms  !  or  ftrike  me  !  I’m  a’  fir’d 
Wi’  wond’ring  love  !  let’s  kifs  till  we  be  tir’d. 
Kifs,  kifs  !  we’ll  kifs  the  fun  and  ftarns  away, 
And  ferly  at  the  quick  return  o’  day. 

O  Jenny !  let  my  arms  about  thee  twine, 

And  brifs  thy  bonny  breafts  and  lips  to  mine. 
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Which  may  be  fung  folloivs. 
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Jenny. 


Were  I  aJfiWd  youHl  conjiant  prove^ 
Tou  jhoud  nae  rnair  complain  ; 
The  eajy  maid^  befet  zui'  love^ 

Few  words  vjiU  quickly  gain  : 


Tor 
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For  I  miiji  own,  now  fince  you're  frecy 
This  too  fond  heart  of  mine 
Has  lang^y  a  black-foie  true  to  theCy 
JViJb'd  to  be  pair'd  with  thine, 

Roger. 

Tm  happy  now  ;  ah!  let  my  head 
Upon  thy  breajl  recline  ; 

The  pleafure  ft  r  ikes  me  near -hand  dead; 

Is  Jenny  then  fae  kind  P 
0  let  rne  hrifs  thee  to  my  hearty 
/Ind  round  my  arms  entwine  : 

Delightin'  thought !  we'll  never  part^ 

Comcy  prejs  thy  mouth  to  mine, 

Jen,  With  equal  joy  my  eafy  heart  gl’es  way. 
To  own  thy  weel-try’d  love  has  won  the  day. 
Now,  by  thae  warmeft  kiiTes  thou  hafb  tane. 

Swear  thus  to  love  me,  when  by  vows  made  ane, 
Rog.  I  fwear  by  fifty  thou  fan  d  yet  to  come, 

_  % 

Or  may  the  firft  ane  ftrike  me  deaf  and  dumb; 
There  lhall  not  be  a  kindlier  dawted  wife, 

If  you  agree  wi’  me  to  lead  your  life. 


G  a 
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Jenny. 

Weel,  I  agree ^  ye're  Jure  o'  me ; 

Next  to  my  father  gae  : 

Mak  him  content  to  gi'e  confe'aty 

He'll  hardly  fay  you  nay  :  ,  • 

Tor  you  have  what  he  wad  be  at, 

An d  w ill  commend' you  w eel, 

Since  parents  auld  think  love  grows  cauld^. 
When  bairns  warA  milk  and  meaL 

Shou'd  he  defiy,  I  carcna~by. 

He'd  contradict  in  vain  ; 

Tho'*  a'  my  kin  had  fed d  and  fworn. 

But  thee  I  will  ha'e  nane. 
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Then  never  range,  nor  learn  to  change,  _ 

Like  thofe  in  high  degree  : 

And  if  ye  prove  faithful  in  love, 

TouUl  find  iiae  fault  in  me. 

Rog,  My  faulds  contain  twice  fifteen  farrow  nowtj.- 
As  mony  newcal  in-uiy  byers  rowt ; 

Five  pack  of  woo  T  can  at  Lammas  fell, 

Shorn  frae  my  bob-tail’d  bieeters  on  the  fell? 

Gud-^  twenty  pail  blankets  for  our  bed^ 

W  V  mcikle  care,  my  thrifty  mither  made. 

Ek  tiling  that  maks  aliartfome  houfe  and  tight, 
Was  ftiil  her  care,  my  father’s  great  delight. 

They  left  me  a’ ;  which  now  gi’es  joy  to  me, 
Bccaule  I  can  gi’e  a’,  my  dear,  to  thee  : 

And  had  I  fifty  times  as  meikle  mair, 

Nane  but  my  Jenny  fhou’d-the  famen  fkair. 

My  love  and  a’  is  yours ;  now  had  them  faft. 

And  guide  them  as  ye  like,  to  gar  them  laft. 

Jen,  I’ll  do  my  befL — But  fee  wha  comes  this  way, 
Patie  and  Meg  ;*r-beiides,  I  mauna  ftay  : : 

Let’s  fteal  frae  ither  now,  and  meet  the  morn ; . 

If  we  be  feen,  we’ll  drie  a  deal  o’  fcorn,^  (pool, 
R^g,  To  where  the  faugh-tree  fhades  the  mennin*- 
I’ll  frae  the  hill  come  down,  when  day  grows  cool  s 
Keep  trifte,  and  meet  me  there  there  let  us  meet,. 
To  kifs;  and  tell  our  love  5 — there’s  nought  lae  iweet,. 


SCENF. 
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SCENE  IV. 

This  fcene  prefents  the  KNIGHT  and  STM' 
Within  a  gallery  oj  the  place ^ 

Where  a"' looks  ruinous  and  grim; 

Nor  has  the  baron  Jh own  his  face^ 

But  joking  wP  his  Jhepherd  leel, 

Aft  /peers  the  gate  he  kens  fu^  weeh 

Sir  WILLIAM  and  ST  MO  N^  ^ 

S,Wih*^^C)  whom  belongs  this  honfe,  fo  mncli 

decay’d? 

Sym.  To  ane  that  loft  it,  lending  gen’rous  aid 
To  bear  the  head  up,  when  rebellious  tail 
Againft  the  laws  of  ' nature  did  prevail. 

Sir  William  Worthy  is  our  mafter’s  name, 

;Wliilk  fills  us,  a’  wi’  joy,  now  He’s  come  hame. 

(Sir  William  draps  his  majking-beardl, 

Symon^  tranfported,  fees 
The  welcome  knight ^  with  fond  regard^. 

And gr of ps  him  round  the  knees,) 

My  mafter  i  my  dear  mafter  !— do  I  breathe 
To  fee  him  healthy,  flrong,  and  free  frae  Ikaith;^ 
Returned  to  chear  his  wifliing  tenants  fight. 

To  blefs  his  fon,  my  charge,  the  world’s  delight  i 
S,Wil,  Rife,  faithful  Symon  ;  in- my  arms  enjoy/ 
A  place  thy  due,  kind  guardian  of  my  boy : 

I  came* 
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r  came  to  view  thy  care  in  this  difguife> 

And  am  confirm’d  thy  condufthas  been. wife;. 
Since  ftill  the  fecret  thou’ft  fecurely  feal’d, 

And  ne’er  to  him  his  real  birth  reveal’d. 

Syin,  The  due  obedience  to  your  ftrift. command 
Was  the  firft  lock  ; — neift,  my  ain  judgment  fand 
Out  reafons  plenty  :  fince,  without  eftate,  (blate, 
A  youth,  tho’  fprung  frae  kings,  looks  bauch  and. 

S.  JViL  And  aften  vain  and  idly  fpend  their  time. 
Till  grown  unfit  for  adlion,  paft  their  prime, 

Hang  on  their  friends :  — which  gi’es  their  fauls  a  caft. 
That  turns  them  downright  beggars  at.  the  laft. 
Sym,  Now,  weel  I  wat,  Sir,  ye  ha’e  fpoken  true 
^  For  there’s  laird  Kytie’s  fon,  that’s  loo’d  by  few 
'His  father  fteght  his  fortune  in  his  wame, 

And  left  his  heir  nought  but  a  gentle  name. 

He  gangs  about  fornan  frae  place  to  place, 

As  ferimp  of  manners,  as  of  fenfe  and  grace  ; 
Oppreffing  a’,  as  punifhment  of  their  fin. 

That  are  within  his  tenth  degree  of  kin 
Rina  in  ilk.  trader’s  debt,  wha’s  fae  unjuft. 

To  his  ain  fam’ly,  as  to  gi’e  him  truft. 

S*  JViL  Such  ufelefs  branches  of  a  commonwealth 
Shou’d  be  lopt.  off,  to  gi’e  a-ftate  mair  health. 

Unworthy  bare  reflection. - Symon,  run 

O’er  all  your  obfervations  on  my  fon  : 

A  parent’s  fondnefs  eafily  finds  excufe 
But  do  not,  with  indulgence,  truth  abufe, 

Sym,  To  fpeak  his  praife,  the  langeft  fimmer  day 
Wad  be  o’er  llioxt; — cou’d  I  them  right  difplay. 

In 
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In  word  and* deed  he  can  fae  wecl  behave,. 

That  out  o’  light  he  rins  afore  the  lave ; 

And  whan  there’s  e’er  a  quarrel  or  conteft, 
Patrick’s  made  judge,  to  tell  wliafe  caufe  is  beft 
And  his  decreet  ftands  good; — he’ll  gar  it  hand; 
Wha  dares -to  grumble,  finds  his  correfting  hand 
Wi’  a  firm  look,  and  a  commanding  way. 

He  gars  the  proudeft  of  our  herds  obey, 

S,  IViL  Your  tale  much  pleales ;  my  good  friend, , 
proceed.: 

What  learning  has  he  ?  Can  he  write  and  read  ? 

Sym,  Baith  wonder  wcel ;  for,  troth,  I  didna  fpare: 
To  gi’e  him  at  the  fehooi  enough  o’  lear  ; 

And  he  delites  in  books : —he  reads,  and  fpeaks- 
Wi’  fowks  that  ken  them,  Latin  words  and  GreekSi, 
WiL  Where  gets  he  books  to  read  — and  of 
what  kindi 

Tho’  fome  give  light,  fome  blindly  lead  the  blind. 

.  Symi  Whene’er  ho  drives  our  fheep  to  Edinburgh  i 
port,. 

He  buys  fome  books,  of  hift’fy,  fangs,  or  fporti. 
Nor  does  he  want  o’  them  .a  rowth  at  will,. 

And  carries  ay  a  poutchfu’  to  the  hill. 

About  ane  Shakefpear,  and  a  famous  Ben, 

He  aften  fpeaks,  and  ca’s  them  .beft  of  men. 

How  fweetly  Hawthrenden  and  Stirling  fing,  .  -v 
And  ane  caM — Cov/ley,  loyal  to  his  king,  C 

He  kensTu’  weel, .  and  gars  their  verfes  ring.  J  ‘ 
Lfometimes  thought  he  made  o’er  great  a  phrafe, .. 
About- fine  poems^  hiftories,  and  plays. 


When- 
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When  I  reprov’d  him  anes, — a  book  he  brings, 
Wi’  this,  quoth  he,  on  braes  I  crack  wi’  kings. 
aS'.  WiL  He  anfwer’d  well  y  and  much  ye  glad  my 
ear, 

When  fuch  accounts  I  of  my  fhepherd  hear. 
Reading  fuch  books  can  raife  a  peafant’s  mind 
Above  a  Lord’s  that  is  not  thus  inclin’d. 

Sym,  What  ken  we  better,  that  fae  findle  look. 
Except  on  rainy  Sundays,  on  a  book  ; 

When  we  a  leaf  or  twa  haff  read,  haff  fpell. 

Till  a’  the  reft  deep  round,  as  weel’s  ourfeil  ? 

S.WiL  Well  jefted,  Symon. — But  one  queftion 
I’ll  only  afk  ye  now,  and  then  give  o’er.  (more 
The  youth’s  arriv’d  the  age  wLen  little  loves 
Flighter  around  young  hearts,  like  cooing  doves ; 
Has  nae  young  laffie,  with  inviting  mien, 

And  rofy  cheeks,  the  wonder  of  the  green. 
Engag’d  his  look,  and  caught  his  youthfu’  heart  ? 

Sym,  I  fear’d  the  warft,  but  ken’d  the  fma’eft  part,. 
Till  late,  I  faw  him  twa  three  times  mair  fwcet 
Wi’  Claud’s  fair  niece,  than  I  thought  right,  or 
meet  : 

I  had  my  fears ;  but  now  have  nought  to  fear. 
Since  like  yourfell  your  fon  wiU  foon  appear. 

A  gentleman,  enrich’d  wi’  a’  thefe  charms. 

May  blefs  the  faireft,  beft  born  lady’s  arms. 

S,  WiL  This  night  muft  end  his  unambitious  fire. 
When  higher  views  fhall  greater  thoughts  infpire.. 
Go,  Symon,  bring  him  quickly  here  to  me  ; 

None  but  yourfelf  fliall  our  lirft  meeting  fee. 

Yondei'.’s 
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Yonder’s  my  horfe  and  fervants  nigh  at  hand, 

They  come  juft  at  the  time  I  gave  command  i 
Straight  in  my  own  apparel  I’ll  go  drefs  : 

Now  ye  the  fecret  may  to  all  confefs. 

Sj/m,  Wi’  how  much  joy  I  on  this  errand  flee  ! 
There’s  nane  can  know,  that  is  not  downright  me.5;; 

Exit  Symon,^ 


Sir  WILLIAM  fohs. 

Wlien  the  event  of  h  >pe  fuccefsfully  appears, 
One  iiappj\hour  cancels  the  toil  of  years. 

A  thoufand  toils  are  loft  in  Lethe’s  ftream,  . 

And  cares  evanifti  like  a  morning  dream  ;  . 

When  wifh’d-for  pleafures  rife  like  morning  light, 
The  pain  that’s  paft,  enhances  the  delight.,  ^ 

Thefe  joys  I  feel,  that  words  can  ilFexprels; 

I.  ne’er  had  known,  without  my  late  diftrefs. 

But  from  his  ruftic  builnefs  and  love, 

I  muft  in  hafte  my  Patrick  foon  remove. 

To  courts  and  camps  that  may  his  foul  improve. 

Like  the  rough  diamond,  as  it  leaves  the  mine. 
Only  in  little  breakings  fliews  its  light, 

’Till  artful  polifliing  has  made  it  fhine  ; 

Thus  education  makes  the  genius  bright. 


End  of  the.  Third  Act. 


ACT 


i 
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ACT  IV. 

i 

:  S  C  E  N  E  I. 

I 

The  fiene  defcriVd  in  former  page^ 

Claud's  onfet, - Enter  Maufe  and  Madge, 

I 

I 

!  Mad.  /^^UR  Laird’s  come  hamel  and  owns  young 

I  Pate  his  heir. 

Mail.  That’s  news  indeed  ! - 

Mad. - As  true  as  ye  ftand  there* 

As  they  were  dancing  a’  in  Symon’s  yard, 

Sir  William,  like  a  warlock,  wi’  a  beard 
Five  nives  in  length,  and  white  as  driven  fnaw, 
Amang  us  came,  cry’d.  Had  ye  merry  a'. 

We  ferly  d  meikle  at  his  unco  look. 

While  frae  his  pouch  he  whirled  forth  a  book. 

As  we  flood  round  about  him  on  the  green, 

He  view’d  us  a’,  but  fix’d  on  Pate  his  een  ; 

Then  pawkily  pretended  he  cou’d  fpae. 

Yet  for  his  pains  and  fkill  wad  naething  ha’e. 

Man.  Then  fure  the  laffies,  and  ilk  gaping  coof^ 
Wad  rin  about  him,  and  had  out  their  loof. 

Mad.  As  faft  as  flaes  ikip  to  the  tate  of  woo, 
Whilk  flee  tod-lowry  hads  without  his  mou’. 
When  he,  to  drown  them,  and  his  hips  to  cool. 

In  fimmer  days  Aides  backward  in  a  pool :  . 

In 
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In  fliort,  he  did  for  Pate  braw  things  foretell. 
Without  the  help  of  conjuring  or  fpell. 

At  laft,  when  weel  diverted,  he  withdrew, 

Pu’d  aff  his  beard  to  Symon  ;  Symon  knew 
His  welcome  mafter ; — round  his  knees  he  gat, 
Hang  at  his  coat,  and  fyne,  for  blythnefs,  grat. 
Patrick  was  fent  for  .; — happy  lad  is  he  1 
Symon  tald  Elfpa,  Elfpa  tald  it  me. 

Ye’ll  hear  out  a’  the  fecret  ftory  foon ; 

And  troth  it’s  e’en  right  odd  when  a’  is  done, 

To  think  how  Symon  ne’er  afore  wad  tell, 

Na,  no  fae  meikle  as  to  Pate  himfell, - - 

Our  Meg,  poor  thing,  alake  !  has  loft  her  jo. 

Mau,  It  may  be  fae ;  wha  kens  ?  and  may  be  no, 
To  lift  a  love  that’s  rooted,  is  great  pain  ; 

Even  kings  ha’e  tane  a  queen  out  o’  the  plain : 
And  what  has  been  before,  may  be  again. 

Mad,  Sic  nonfenfc  !  love  tak  root,  but  tocher- 
good, 

’Tween  a  herd’s  bairn,  and  ane  o’  gentle  blood ; 
Sic  fafhions  in  king  Bruce’s  days  might  be ; 

But  ficcan  ferlies  now  we  never  fee. 

Mau,  Gif  Pate  forfakes  her,  Bauldy  ftie  may*) 


gam 


I 


Yonder  he  comes,  and  wow  but  he  looks  fain  !  j 
Nae  doubt  he  thinks  that  Peggy’s  now  his  ain.  J 
Mad,  He  get  her  !  flaverin  dbof ;  it  fets  him  weel 
To  yoke  a  plough  where  Patrick  thought  to  teil : 

Gif 
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Gif  I  were  Meg,  Fd  let  young  mafter  fee - 

Mail,  Ye’d  be  as  dorty  in  your  choice  as  he  : 
And  fo  wad  I.  But  whiflit,  here  Bauldy  comes. 

Enter  B  A  IJ  L  D  T  fmging. 

Jenny  faid  to  Jocky,  gin  ye  nx)inna  telly 
Te  foall  be  the  lad^  PU  be  the  lafs  my  fell ; 

IVre  a  bony  lad,  and  Pm  a  lajpe  free  ; 

TcEe  welcomer  to  tak  rn’e  than  to  let  me  be. 

t 

I  trow  fae. — Laffies  will  come  too  at  laft, 

Tho’  for  a  while  they  maun  their  fnaw-ba’s  caft. 
Mail,  well,  Bauldy,  -how  gaes  a’  ? — 

Baul,  — — - - - Faith  unco  right : 

I  hope  we’ll  a’  lleep  found  but  ane  this  night. 

Mad.  Andwha!s  the  unlucky  ane,  if  we  mayalk  ? 

To  find  out  that,  is  nae  difficult  talk  ; 

% 

Toor-bony  Peggy,  wha  maun  think  nae  mair 
OnPate,  turn’d  Patrick,  andSirWiLLiAM’sheir. 
Now,  now, good  Madge,  and  honeflMaufe,  ftand  be, 
While  Meg’s  in  dumps,  put  in  a  word  for  me. 

Fll  be  as  kind  as  ever  Pate  cou’d  prove  ; 

Lefs  wiifu’,  and  ay  conftant  in  my  love. 

Mad,  As  N-eps  can  witnefs,  and  the  bufhy  thorn. 
Where  mony  a  time  to  her  your  heart  w^as  fworn  ; 
■Fy  !  Bauldy,  blufh,  and  vows. of  love  regard  ; 
What  ither  lafs  will  trow  a  manfworn  herd  ? 

The  curfe  of  heaven  hings  ay  aboon  their  head^. 
That’s  ever  guilty  of  fic  flnfu’  deeds. 

H 
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I’ll  ne’er  advife  my  niece  fae  gray  a  gate ; 

Nor  will  file  be  advis’d,  fu’  weel  I  wat. 

BauL  Sae  gray  a  gate !  man  Avorn  !  and  a’  the  reft ! 
Ye  leed,  auld  roiides — and,  in  faith,  had  beft 
Eat  in  yonr  words  ;  elfe  I  fhall  gar  ye  ftand 
Wi’  a  het  face  afore  the  haly  band. 

Mad,  Ye’llgar  me  ftand  I  ye  fheveling-gabbit brock ; 
Speak  that  again,  and,  trembling,  dread  my  rock, 
And  ten'iharp  nails,  that  wlaen  my  hands  are  in, 
Can  flyp  the  Ik  in  o’ ye’r  checks  out  o’er  your  chin. 

iHak  ye  witnefs,  Maufe,  ye  heard  her  fay, 
That  rm’manfworn  I  winna  let  it  gae. 

'  Mad:  Ye’re  witnefstco,  he  ca’d  me  bony  names, 
And  fhou’d  be  ferv’d  as  his  good  breeding  claims. 
Ye  filthy  dogl — 

Blees  to  his  hair  like  a  fury, — A  ft  cut  battle,— 
Maufe  endeavours  to  redd  them, 

Man.  Let  gang  your  grips  ;  fy,  Madge  !  howt^ 
Bauldy  leen  : 

I  wadna  wifh  this  tulzie  had  been  Teen  ; 

It’s  fae  daft  like. — - - 

Bauldy  gets  out  of  Madge'' s  clutches  vjith  a 
bleeding  nofe, 

Mado - -  It’s  dafter  like  to  thole 

An  ether-cap,  like  him,  to  blaw  the  coal  : 

It  fets  him  weel,  wi’  vile  unfcrapit  tongue,  . 

To  cafl:  up  whether  I  be  auld  or  young  ; 

They’re  aulder  yet  than  I  have  married  been. 

And  or  they  died  their  bairns  bairns  have  feen. 


The  gentle  SHEPHERD. 


7^ 


Mail,  That’s  true;  and  Bauldy  ye  was  far  to\ 
blame,.  !  ■ 

To  ca’  Madge  ought  but  her  aiu  chriften’d  name. 
Ifau/,  My  lugs,  my  nofe,  and  nodle  finds  the  J 
fame.  J 

Mad,  Auld  roudes  !  filthy  fallow  ;  I  fh'all  auld  yc»^ 
Mau.  Howt  no  ! — ye’ll  e’en,  be  friends  wi’  ho»- 
nefl  Bauldy. 

Gome,  come,  fliake  hands ;  this  maun  naefarder  gae  ?: 
Ye  maun  forgi’e ’m.  I  fee  the  lad  looks  wae. 

Baul,  In  troth  now,  ..Maufe,  I  ha’e  at  Madge  nae 
But  file  abufing  firft,  was  a’  the  wice  -  (fpite; 
Of  what  has  happen’d ;  and  ihou’d  therefore  crave 
My  pardon  firft,  and  lhall  acquittance  have. 

Mad,  I  crave  your  pardon !  gallows-face  gae  greets 
And  own  your  fault  to  her  that  ye  wad  cheat ; 

Gae,.  or  be  blafted  in  your  health  and  gear, 

’Till  ye  learn  to  perform,  as  well  as  fwear. 

Vow,  and lowp  back! — was-e’er the  like  heard  telli' 
Swich,  tak  him  deil ;  he’s  o’er  iang  out  of  helL  ^ 

Bauldy.  runnmg  off. 

His  prefence  be  about  us  !  curft  were  he 
That  were  condemn’d  for  life  to  live  wi’  thee. 

Exit,  Bauldv, 

#  ' 

Madge  laughing, 

Lthink  I’ve  towzl’d  his  harigalds  a  wee ; 

He’ll  no  foon  grein  to  tell  his  love  to^me, 

H-a  "  He’s 
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lie’s  but  a  rafcal  that  wad  mint  to  ferve 

A  laflie  fae,  he  does  but  ill  deferve.  | 

! 

Mau,  Ye  towin’d  him  tightly^- — I  commend  ye,  j 
His  blooding  fnout  gae  me  nae  little  fport  :  | 

For  this  forenoon  he  had  that  fcant  of.  grace,  i 

And  breeding  baith,— to  tell  me  to  my  face,,  3 
He  hop’d  I  was  a  witch,  and  wadna  ftand  . 

To  lend  him  in  this  cafe  my  helping  hand. 

Mad,  A  witch  !— how  hadve  patience  this  to  bear,  | 
And  leave  him  een  to  fee,  or  lugs  to  hear  ?  j  g 
MaUo  Kvildi  wither’d  hands,  and  feeble  joints  like -1 
Obliges  fowk  refentment  to  decline  ;  (mineh^ 

Till  aft  it’s  feen,  when  vigour  fails,  then  we 
With  cunning  can  the  lake  of  pith  fupplie.. 

Thus  I  pat  aft  revenge  till  it  was  dark,  _  ;  , 

Syne,  bad  him  come,  and, we  ihou’d  gang  to  wark  r. 
I’m  fure  he’ll  keep  his  trifle  ;  and  I  came  here, 

To  feek  ynur  help,  that  we  the  fool. may  fear. 

Mad,  And  fpecial  fport  we’ll  ha’e,  as  I  proteft 
Ye’il  be  the  witch,^  andj  fliall  play  the  ghaift 
A  linen  flieet  wood  round  me  like  ane  dead, 

I’ll  cawk  my  face,nndrgrane,  and  fhake  my  head; 
We’ll  fleg  him.fae,  he’lLmint  nae  mair  to  gang. 

•e. 

A-conjuring,  to  do  a. laflie  wrang,, 

Man,  Then  let  us  gae  ;  for  fee,  it’s  hard  on  night? 
The  weftlin  clouds  fhines  red  \Yi’  fetting  light. 

Exeunt, 


S  C  E  N 
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SCENE  IIo 


When  birds  begin  to  nod  upon  the  bought  • 

And  the  green  fw air d  grows  damp  wi^  falling  dew^  . 


The  Gentle  Shepherd,  tenderly  infpir'd, 
Walks  thro"*  the  broom  with  Reger  ever  leel. 


^  To  meet,  to  comfort  Meg,  and  takfarewelL  - 


lowps  light  % 

'  .0,  Mr.  Patrick  !  ay  your  thoughts  were  right : 

Sure  gentle  fowk  are  farrer  feen  than  we,  , 


That  naithing  ha’e  to  brag  of  pedigree. 


My  Jenny  now,  wha  brak  my  heart  this  morn,  ^ 

Is  perfect  yielding, —  fweet, — and  nae  mair  fcorn,  - 
I  fpake  my  mind — £he  heard — I  fpake  again. 

She  Imil’d — I  kifs’d — I  woo’d,  nor  woo’d  in  vain. 

Pat.Vm  glad  to  hear’t — But  O !  my  change  this  day 
He  aves  up  . my  joy,  and  yet  I’m  fometin:ies  wae. 
I’ve  found  a  father,  gently  .kind  as  brave,  „ 

And  an  eftate  that  lifts  me  ’boon  the  lave.  ’ 

Wi’  looks  a’  kindnefs,  words  that  love  confeft,  ^  ' 


He  a’  the  father  to  my  foul  expreft,  ^ 


'While  clofe  he  held  me  to  his  manly  breaft.  J 
Such  were  the  eyes,  he  faid,  thus  fmil’d  the  mouth 
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Who  fet  too  foon  ! — And  while  he  praifc  beftow’d,. 
Adown  his  gracefu*  cheeks  a  torrent  flow’d. 

My  new-born  joys,  and  this  his  tender  tale, 

Did,  mingled  thus,  o’er  a’  my  thoughts  prevail  t 
That  fpeechlefs  lang,  my  late  kend  fire  I  view’d. 
While  gufhing  tears  my  panting  breaft  bedew’d. 
LTnufual  tranlports  made  my  head  turn  round,  'I 
Whilft  I  myfell,  wi’  rifing  raptures,  found  y 
The  happy  fon  of  ane  fae  much  renown’d;  J 
EutLeJias  heard  I — top  faithful  Symon’s  fear. 

Has  brought  my  love  for  Peggy  to  his  ear : 

Which  he  forbids.— Ah  1  this  confounds  my  peace^ 
While  thus  to  beat,  my.  heart  fhali  fooner  ceafe. 

Rog.  How.  to-advife  ye,  troth  I’m  at  a‘  ftand  : ; 
Eut^were’t  my^cafe,  ye’d  clear  it, up  aff-hand, 

Rat,  Duty,  and  haflen  reafon' plead  his  caufe  :  - 
But  what  cares  love  for  reafon,  rules- and  laws  ? 
Still  in  my  heart  my  fhepherdefs  excells,' 

And  part, of  my  hew  happinefs  repells. 
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I 

Or  fling  as  foih'ws, 

SANG  XV.  Kirk  wad  let  me  be. 


Diity^  and  part  of'reafon 

Plead  Jlrong  on  the  parenfs  fde^ 

Which  louefo  flip erior  calls  treafon  ; 

The  JirongeJi  mv.fi  be  obey'd  : 
for.  now,  tho'  Pm  ane  of  the  gentry. 

My  conjiancy  falfhood  re  pells. 

For  change  in  my  heart  has  no  entry-, 

Still  there  my  dear  Peggy  excells. 

Rog,  Enjoy  them  baith.--Sir  William  wiH  be  won: 
Your  Peggy’s  bonny  yoii’'^re  his  only  ion. 

Pat. 
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Pat,  She’s  mine  by  vows,  and  ftronger  ties  of  love ; . 
And  frae  thefe  bands  nae  change  my  mind  fliall . 
move. 

Ill  wed  nane  elfe  ;  thro’  life  I  will  be  true  ; 

But  ftill  obedience  is  a  parent’s  due. 

Rog,  Is  not  our  mafter  and  yourfell  to  flay 
Amang  us  here  ? — or  are  ye  gawn  away 
To  London  court,  or  ither  far  afF  parts, 

To  leave  your  ain  poor  us  wi’  broken  hearts  ? 

Pat,  To  Edinburgh  ftraight  to-morrow  wc  ad-  ^  ^ 
vance,  1 

I 

To  London  neift,  and  afterwards  to  France,  -  |> 

%  % 

Where  I  muft  ftay  fome  years,  and  learn — to  j 

dance,  i 

And  twa  three  ither  monky- tricks. — That  done, 

I  come  hame  ftruting  in  my  red-heel’d  fhoon. 

Then  it’s  defign’d,  when  lean  weel  behave. 

That  I  maun  be  fome  petted  thing’s  dull  flave,  , 

For  fome  few  bags  of  cafh,  that,  I  wat  weel,  . 

I  nae  mair  need,  nor  carrs  do  a  third  wheel.  . 

But  Peggy,  dearer  to  me  than  my  breath. 

Sooner  .than  heanic  nev^s,  fhall  hear  my  deathf.' 
Rog,  They  wha  ha'* e  jtiji  enough y  can  foundly  Jleep  ; 

The  overcome  only  fajhes  fowk  to  keep, - 

Good  Mr.  Patrick,  tak  your  ain  .tale  hame,  1 
Pat,  What  was  my  morning  thought,  at  night’s  1  < 
the  fame : 

The  poor  and  rich  but  differ  in  the  name...  j 

Con  tent 'i  ' 


[I 
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Content’s  the  greateft  blifs  we  can  procure 

Erae  ’boon  the  lift. - Without  it  kings  are  poor. 

Rog.  But  an  eftate  like  yours  yields  braw  content^ 
When  we  but  pick  it  fcantly  on  the  bent 
Fine  claiths,  fate  bedS;  fweet  houfes,  and  red  wlne^ 
Good  chear,  and  witty  friends,  whene’er  ye  dine  y 
Obeyfant  fervants,  honour,  wealth  and  eafe  ; 
Wha’s  no  content  wu’  thae,.are  ill  to  pleaie. 

Pat.  Sae  Roger  thinks,  and  thinks  na  far  amifs; 
But  mony  a  cloud  hings  hov’ring  o’er  the  blifs. 
The  paffions  rule  the  roaft ; — and,  if  they’re  fowr^. 
Like  the  lean  kv,  will  foon  the  fat  devour. 

The  fpleen,  tint  honour,  and  affronted  pride, 
Stang  like  the  fharpeft  goads^  in  gentry’s  iide. 

The  gouts  and  gravels,  and  the  ill  difeale, 

Are  frequenteft  with  fowk  o’erlaid  with  eafe  ; 
While  o’er  the  moor  the  fhepherd,  wi’  lefs.  care^^ 
Enjoys  his  fober  wifli,  and  halefome  air. 

Rog,  Lord,  man  !  I  wonder  ay,  and  it  delights* 
My  heart,  whene’er  I  hearken  to  your  flights. 

How  cat  ye  a’  that  fenfe*,  I  fain  wad  tear. 

That  I  may  eafisr  difappointments  bear  ? 

Pat.Yvzt  books,  the  wale  of  books, ’I  gatfomelkili; 
Tbae  beft  can  teach  what’s  real  good  and  ill. 

Ne’er  ginidge  ilk  year  to  ware  fame  ftanes  of  cheefe, 
To  gain  thefe  filent  friends,  that  ever  pleafe. 

Rog.  I’ll  do’t,  and  ye  lhall  tell  me  whilk  to  buy  ; 
Faith. i’fe  hae  books,  tho’  I  Ihould  fell  my  ky. 

But 
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But  now  let’s, hear  how  vou’re  defisn’d  to  move.  - 1 
Between  sSir  William’s  will,  and  Peggy’s  love,  S 
P  at, Then  hear  it  lies;- -his  will  maun  be  obey’d;  Y  1 
My  vows  ni  keep,  and  flie  fhall  be  my  bride  :  ] 

But  I  fome  time  this  laft  defign  maun  hide,  j.  1 
Keep  you  the  fecret  clofe,  and  leave  me  here  i  1 
I  fent  for  Peggy. — Yonder  comes  my  dear,  | 

Rog,  Pleas’d  that  ye  truft  me  wi’  the  fecret,  I,,  I 
To  wyle  iefrae  me,  a’  the  deikdefy., 

Exit,  Roger,.? 

,  I 

P  JT  IE  Joins .  f\ 

Wi’  what  a  frruggle  maun  I  now  impart-  !' 

My  father’s. will  to  her  that  hads  my  heart  !  ■ 

I  ken  flic  loocs,  and  her  faft  faul  will  fink, 

While.it  ftands  trembling  on  the  hated  brink- 
Gf  difappointment, — -Heav’n  fupport  my  fair,,  ] 
And  let  her  comfort  claim  your  tender  care*T~ 

Her*  eyes^are  red  I — ' 

Enter  P  E  G  G  T. 

— -  ^  Peggy,  why  in  tears  f 

Smile  as  ye  wont,  allow  nae  room  for  fears  : 

Tho’  Pm  nae  mair.a  fliepherd,  yet  Pm  thine. 

Peg,  I  dare  na, think. fae.  high;  I  now.i’epine  • 

At  the  unhappy  chance,  that  made  na  me  h 

A  gentle  match,  or  flill  a  herd  kept  thee, 

Wha  can,  witlioutten  pain,  fee  frae  the  coaft.^  ^ 

The  fliip  that  bears  his  all  like  to  be  loft  i  > 


Like 
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Like  to  be  carry’d,  by  forhe  rever’s  hand, 

Far  frae  his  wiflies,  to  fome  diftant  land  ! 

Pat.  Ne’er  quarrel  fate,  whilft  it  wi’  me  remains 
To  raife  thee  up,  or  ftill  attend  thefe  plains. 

My  father  has  forbid  our  loves,  I  own  : 

But  love^  fuperior  to  a  parent’s  frown. 

I  fallhood  hate-:  come,  kifs  thy  cares  away  ; 

I  ken  to  love,  as  weel  as  to  obey. 

Sir  William’s  generous  ;  leave  the  talk  to  me, 

To  mak  ftrift  duty  and  true  love  agree. 

Peg,  Speak  on  !--fpeak  ever  thus,  andftillmy  grief : 
But  lliort  I  dare  to  hope  the  fond  relief. 

New  thoughts  a  gentler  face  will  foon  infpirc, 
That  wi’  nice  air  fwims  round  in  filk  attire  ; 

Then  I,  poor  me  !— wi’  fighs  may  ban  my  fate. 
When  the  young  laird’s  nae  mair  my  heartfome 
Tate"; 

Nae  mair  again  to  hear  fweet  tales  expreft, 

By  the  blyrh  fhepherd  that  excell’d  the  reft  : 

Nae  mair  be  envy’d  by  the  tattling  gang. 

When  Patie  kifs’d  me,  when  I  danc’d  or  fang-: 
Nae  mair,  alake  !  we’ll  on  the  meadow  play  1 
And  rin  half  breathlefs  round  the  rucks  of  hay4 
As  aftimes  I  have  fled  from  thee  right  fain,- 
And  fawn  on  purpofe,  that  I  might  be  tane. 

-Nae  mair  around  the  Foggy -knovj  I’U  creep. 

To  watch  and  flare  upon  thee,  while  afleep. 

But  hear  my  vow — ’twill  help  to  gi’e  me  eafe  ; 
May  fudden  death,  or  deadly  fair  difeafe. 


And 


speak  071  y— /peak  thus,  and fi ill  my  griefs 
Hold  up  a  heart  thaV s  finking  under 
Thefe  fears y  that  fac^n  vjill  want  reliefs 
When  Pate  miijl  from  his  Peggy  fu7%der  : 

A  gen- 
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I  " 

And  warft  of  ills  attend  ray  wretched  life,  | 

If  e’er  to  ane,  but  you,  I  be  a  wife.  '  8 

Or  fling  as  folloivs. 

SANG  XVI. 

Woes  my  heart  that  we  JJjodd funder. 


* 
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I  A  gentler  face,  and  filk  attire, 
j  A  lady  rich,  in  beauty's  blofom, 

Alake,  poor  me  ! .  •will  now  confpire. 

To  Jieal  thee  from  thy  Peggy's  bofom, 

*  r 

JSfo  more  the  fhepherd  who  ex  cell'd 

The  reji,  whofe  wit  made  them  to  wonder^ 

Shall  now  his  Peggy's  praifes  tell : 

'  Ah  !  I  can  die,  but  never  funder. 

Tc  meadoivs  where  we  apten  fir  ay' d, 

Te  banks  where  vSe  were  wont  to  wander. 

Sweet  f cent ed  rucks  round  which  we  play'd. 

Ton'll  lofe  your  fweets  when  we're  afunder» 

* 

Again,  ah!  foall  I  never  creep 

Arourulthe  know  wi'  filent  duty,  <•  .  ^ 

Kindly  to  watch  thee  while  afleep. 

And  wonder  at  thy  manly  beauty  ?  '  ’  . 

Hear,  heav'n,  while  folemnly  I  vow. 

The'  thou  fhoidd  prove  d  wand' ring  lover. 

Thro'  life  to  thee  I  fiall  prove  true. 

Nor  be  a  wife  -to  any  other. 

Pat.'  Sure  heav’n  approves — and  be  affur’d  o’  me^ 
ril  ne’er  gang  back  o’  what  I’ve  fworn  to  thee : 
And  time,  tho’  time  maun  interpofe  a  while, 

-And  I  maun  leave  my  Peggy  and  this  ifle ; 

Yet  time,  nor  dihance,  nor  the  faireft  face, 

If  there’s  a  fairer,  e’er  fliall  fill  thy  place, 

I’d  hate  my  riling  fortune,  Ihou’d  it  move 
The  fair  foundation  of  our  faithfu’  love, 

I 


If 
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If  at  my  feet  were  crowns  and  fceptres  laid. 

To  bribe  my  foul  frae  thee,  delightfu’  maid  ! 

For  thee  Pd  foon  leave  thefe  inferior  things. 

To  fic  as  ha’e  the  patience  to  be  kings. - 

Wherefore  that  tear  ?  believe,  and  calm  thy  mind. 

-  Peg.  I  greet  for  joy,  to  hear  thy  words  fae  kind. 
When  hopes  were  funk,  and  nought  but  mirk  de- 
fpair 

Made  me  think  life  v/as  little  worth  my  care. 

My  heart  was  like  to  burft  ;  but  now  I  fee 
Thy  gen’rous  thoughts  will  fave  thy  love  for  me. 
Wi’  patience,  then,  I’ll  wait  each  wheeling  year, 
Hope  time  away,  till  thou  with  joy  appear ; 


And  a’  the  while  Pll  ftudy  gentler  charms, 

To  mak  me  fitter  for  my  traveller’s  arms : 

I’ll  gain  on  uncle  Glaud ; — he’s  far  frae  fool. 
And  will  not  grudge  to  put  me  thro’  ilk  fchool| 
Where  I  may  manners  learn, - — 
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Or  /ung  as  follovjs. 

SANG  XVII. 


Tweed’/tde. 


When  hope  was  quite  funk  in  defpair\. 

My  heart  it  was  going  to  break  ; 
My  life  appear'd  worthlefs  my  care, 
But  now  I  will  fave't  for  thy  fake. 
Where'er  my  love  travels  by  day. 
Wherever  he  lodges  by  night. 

With  me  his  dear  image  foall  flay. 
And  my  foul  keep  him  e'er  in  fght, 

I  2 


With 
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With  patience  Pll  wait  the  lang  year, 
And  Jludy  the  gent  left  charms  ; 

Mope  time  away,  till  thou  appear 
To  lock  thee  for  ay  in  thofe  arms. 
V/hilft  thou  was  a  fbepherd\  1  priz'd 
No  higher  degree  in  this  life  s 
But  now  Pll  endeavour  to  rife 

To  a  height  thafs  becoming  thy  wife. 


For  beauty  thafs  only  Jkin  deep, 

Muft  fade,  like  the  gozvans  in  May  ; 
But  invjardly  rooted  will  keep 
For  ever,  ^without  a  decay. 

Nor  age,  nor  the  changes  of  life,, 

-  Can  quench  the  fair  fire  of  love. 


If  virtue^s  ingrain'd  in  the  wfe, 

And  the  hufband  ha'e  fenfe  to  approve. 


Pat, - - That^s  wifely  faid  t 

And  what  he  wares  that  way  fhall  be  weel  paid  t 
Tho’,  without  a’  the  little  helps  of  art, 

'Thy  native  fv/eets  might  gain  a  prince’s  heart : 

Yet  now,  left  in  our  ftation  we  offend. 

We  muft  learn  modes  to  innocence  unkend  j 
Affedl  aftimes  to  like  the  thing  we  hate, 

And  drap  ferenity,  to  keep  up  ftate  : 

Laugh,  whan  we’re  fad ;  fpeak,,whan  we’ve  nought 
to  fay  ; 

And,  for  the  falhion,  whan  we’re  blyth,  feem  wae  : 

Pay 
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Pay  compliments  to  them  we  aft  ha’e  fcorn’d  ; 
Then  fcandalize  them,  when  their  backs  are  turn’d. 

Peg.  If  this  is  gentry,  I  had  rather  be 
What  I  am  ftill ; — but  I’ll  be  ought  wi’  thee. 

Pat.  Na,  na,  my  Peggy,  I  but  only  jeft 
Wi’  gentry’s  apes ;  for  ftill  amangft  the  beft: 

Gude  manners  gi’e  integrity  a  bleez, 

When  native  virtues  join  the  arts  to  pleafe. 

Peg,  Since  wi’  nae  hazard,  and  fae  Ima’  expencep^ 
My  lad  frae  books  can  gather  ficcan  fenfe  ; 

Then  why,  ah  !  why  fhould  the  tempeftuous  fea 
Endanger  thy  dear  life,  and  frighten  me  ? 

Sir  William’s  cruel,-  that  wad  force  his  fon. 

For  watna-whafs,  fae  great  a  rifk  to  run. 

Pat,  There  is  nae  doubt  but  travelling  does  im^ 
prove  ; 

Yet  I  would  fhun  it  for  thy  fake,  my  love. 

But  foon  as  I’ve  fhook  aff  my  landart  caft 
In  foreign  cities,  hame  to  thee  I’ll  hafte. 

Peg.  Wi’  ev’ry  fetting  day,  and  riling  morn;  / 

I’ll  kneel  to  heav’n,  and  alk  thy  fafe  return. 

Under  that  tree,  and  on  the  Suckler  Brae, 

Where  aft  we  wont,  when  bairns,  to  rin  and  play^- 
And  to  the  Hiftel-lhaw,  where  lirft  ye  vow’d 
Ye  wad  be  mine,  and  I  as  eithly  trow’d, 
ril  aften  gang,  and  tell  the  trees  and  flow’rs, 

Wi’  joy,  that  they’ll  bear  witnefs  I  am  yours. 
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Or  Jung  as  follovjs^ 

SANG  XVIII. 

Bujh  aboon  Traquair. 


At  Jetting  day y  and  rijing  morUy 
WV  foul  that  ft  ill  Jljall  love  theCy, 
Til  ajk  of  heaven  thy  fade  return^^ 

Wi"  d*  that  can  improve  thee„ 

Til  vifit  aft  the  Birken-hujh, 

Where  firjl  thou  kindly  tald  me' 
Biveet  tales  of  love,  and  hid  my  bliiflS' 
Whilji  round  thou  didft  inf  aid 
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To  oiir  haunts  I  will  repair y 
To  Greenwood-Jhaw  or  fountain  ;■ 

Qr  where  the  fummer-day  Pd  floare 
JVi'  thee  upon  yon  mountain. 

There  will  I  tell  the  trees  and  flow' rs^. 

From  thoughts  unfeign'd  and  tender ^ 

By  vows  you're  miney  by  love  is  yours 
A  heart  which  cannot  wander,. 

Fat,  My  dear,  allow  me,  frae  thy  temples  falr^ 
A  fhining  ringlet  of  thy  flowing  hair ; 

Which,  as  a  fampie  of  each  lovely  charm, 
ril  aften  kifs,  and  wear  about  my  arm. 

Peg.  Were’t  in  my  power  wi’  better  boons  t© 
pleafei 

rd  gl’e  the  befh  I  cou’d  wi’  the  fame  eafe  ; 

Nor  wad  I,  if  thy  luck  had  fall’n  to  me,. 

Been  in  ae  jot  lefs  generous  to  thee. 

Pat.  I  doubt  it  not ;  but  fince  we’ve  little  time,. 
To  ware’t  on  words,  wad  border  on  a  crime  : 
Love’s  fafter  meaning  better  is  expreft, 

When  it’s  wi’  kifles  on  the  heart  impreft.. 

Exeunt, 

End  of  the  Fourth  Act;. 
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ACT  Y. 


S  C  E  N  E  I. 


, 

h  f  '  m 


See  how  poor  Bauldy  Jlares  like  ane  pojjejl^ 

And  roars  up  Symon  frae  his  kindly  reji, 
Bare-legA,  wr  night •  cap y  and  unbutton'd  coat^. 
See,  the  auld  man  comes  forward  to  the  fot^ 


Sym,  T  T  7Hat  want  ye,  Bauldy,  at  this  early  hour,, 
^  ^  While  drowfy  fleep  keeps  a’  beneath  its^ 
pow’r  ? 

Far  to  the  north  the  fcant  approaching  light 
Stands-equal  ’twixt  the  morning  and  the  night. 
What  gars  ye  fliake  and  glowi',  and  look  fae  wan 
Your  teeth  they  chitter,  hair  like  briftles  ftand. 

BauL  O  len  me  foon  fome  water,  milk,  or  ale  •. 
My  head’s  grown  giddy, — legs*  wi’  fliakitig  fail 
I’ll  ne’er  dare  venture  forth' at  night  my  lane  :  . 
Alake  1  I’ll  never  be  my  fell  again, 
ril  ne’er  o’erput  it  I  Symon  !  O  Symon !  O  ! 

Symon  gives  him  aArink, 

Sym^  What  ails  thee,  gowk  I  tq  mak  fae  loud  ado  ? 
You’ve  wak’d  Sir  William;  he  has  left  his  bed; 

He  comeS;  I  fear  ill-pleas’d I  hear  his  tred. 


Enter ' 
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Enter  Sir  W 1 LL  I A  M. 

S.  WiL  How  goes  the  night  ?  does  day -light  yet 
appear  ? 

Syinon,  you're  very  timeoufly  afteer. 

Sy7n.  Pm  forry,  Sir,  that  we’ve  difturb’d  your  reft;T 
But  fome  ftrange  thing  has  Baiildy’s  fp’rit  oppreft ; 
He’s  feen  fome  witch,  or  wxeftled  wi’  a  ghaift.  J 
BaiiL  O  ay, — dear  Sir,  in  troth  it’s  very  true  ; 
And  I  am  come  to  mak  my  plaint  to  you. 

Sir  WILLIAM  /rniling, 

I  lang  to  hear’t - 

BauL - Ah,  Sir  !  the  witch  ca’d  Maule, 

That  wins  aboon  the  mill  amang  the  haws, 

Firft  promis’d  that  (he’d  help  me,  wi’  her  art, 

To  gain  a  bonny  thrawart  lafiie’s  heart. 

As  fhc  had  tryfted,  I  met  wi’er  this  night ; 

But  may  nae  friend  o’  mine  get  lie  a  fright  ! 

For  the  curs’d  hag,  inftead  o’  doing  me  good, 
(The  very  thought  o’t’s  like  to  freeze  my  blood  !) 
Rais’d  up  a  ghaift,  or  deii,  I  kenna  whilk. 

Like  a  dead  corfe,  in  flieet  as  white  as  milk : 

Black  hands  it  bad,  and  face  as  wan  as  death, 
Upon  me  faft  the  witch  and  it  fell  baith. 

And  gat  me  down  ;  while  1,  like  a  great  fool,. 
Was  labour’d  as  I  wont  to  be  at  fchool. 

My  heart  out  o’  its  hool  was  like  to  loup  ; 

I  pithlefs  grew  wi’  fear,  and  had  nae  hope, 

,  Till, 


It 
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Till,  wi’  an  elritch  laugh,  they  vanifh’d  quite  : 

Syne  I,  half  dead  wi’  anger,  fear,  and  fpite. 

Crap  up,  and  fled  flraight  frae  them.  Sir,  to  you,! 
Hoping  your  help,  to  gi’e  the  deil  his  due.  1 

I’m  fure  my  heart  will  ne’er  gi’e  o’er  to  dunt,  J 
Till,  in  a  fat  tar-barrel,  Maufe  be  brunt.  5 

SJVi/.  Weil,  Bauldy,  whate’er’s  jufl  lhall  grant-j/ 
'  ed  be  ^  p 

Let  Maufe  be  brought  this  morning  down  to  me.  j 
Baul,  Thanks  to  your  honour ;  foon  lhall  I  obey  s. 
But  firft  I’ll  Roger  raife,  and  twa  three  mae,. 

To  catch  her  faft,  ere  £he  get  leave  to  fqueel, 

And  caft  her  cantraips  that  bring  up  the  deil. 

Exit  Bauldy.. 

S.Wil.  Troth,  Symon,  Bauldy 's  more  afraid  than 
hurt. 

The  witch  and  ghaift  have  made  themfelves  good’ 
fport. 

What  filly  notions  croud  the  clouded  mind. 

That  is,  through  want  of  education,  blind  J 

Sym^.  But  does  your  honour  think  there’s  nae  fic 
thing. 

As  witches  raifing  deils  up  through  a  rihg^ 

Syne  playing  tricks  ?  a  thoufand  I  cou’d  telL 
Cou’d  never  be  contriv’d  on  this  fide  hell, 

S.lViL  Such  as,  the  devil’s  dancing  in  a  moor 
Amongft  a  few  old  women  craz’d  and  poor. 

Who  are  rejoic’d  to  fee  him  frilk  and  lowp 
Q  er  braes  and  bogs,  wi’  candles  in  his  dowp  ; 

Appearing 
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Appearing  fometimes  like  a  black  horn’d  cow, 
Aft-times  like  Bawty,  Badrans,  or  a  fow  : 

Then  wi’  his  train  thro’  airy  paths  to  glide, 

While  they  on  cats,  or  clowns,  or  broom -ft affs  rjde ; 
Or  in  the  egg-fliell  fkim  out  o’er  the  main. 

To  drink  their  leader’s  health  in  France  or  Spain : 
Then  aft  by  night  bumbaze  hare-hearted  fools, 

By  tumbling  down  their  cup-boards,  chairs,  and 
ftools  : 

Whate’er’s  in  fpells,  or  if  there  witches  be, 

Such  whimfies  feem  the  moft  abfurd  to  me. 

Sym  It’s  true  enough,  we  ne’er  heard  that  a  witch 
Had  cither  meikle  fenfe,  or  yet  was  rich  : 

But  Maufe,  tho’  poor,  is  a  fagacious  wife, 

Amd  lives  a  quiet  and  very  honeft  life  ; 

That  gars  me  think  this  hoblefhew  that’s  paft 
Will  land  in  naithing  but  a  joke  at  laft. 

SJFil,  I’m  fure  it  will : — ^but  fee,  increaftng  light 
Commands  the  imps  of  darknefs  down  to  night ; 
Bid  raife  my  fervants,  and  my  horfe  prepare, 
Whilft  I  walk  out  to  take  the  morning  air. 


SANG 
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Sonny  grey-ey'd  morn. 


/ 


^ke  bonny  grey-ey'^d  morning  begins  to  peep^ 
And  darkfiefs  jlies  before  the  rifmg  ray  i 


^he  he'arty  hyizd  ft  arts  from  his  lazy  Jleepy 
To  jollovj  healthful  labours  of  the  day  ; 

Without 
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Without  a  guilty  Jling  to  -wrinkle  his  brc-w  ; 

The  lark  and  the  linnet  Hend  his  levee. 

And  he  joins  their  concert  driving  his  plo-w, 

From  toil  of  grimace  and pegeantry  free. 

While  fufer'd  -with  -wine,  or  madden'd  -with  lofs 
Of  half  an  efate,  the  prey  of  a  main, 

'The  drunkard  and gamefter  tumble  and  tofs, 
Wijhingfor  cahnnefs  and f  umber  in  vain  : 

Be  my  portion  health  and  quietnefs  of  mind, 

P  lac'd  at  due  di/lance  from  parties  and fate. 
Where  neither  ambition  nor  avarice  blind 

Reach  him  -who  has  happinefs  link'd  to  his  fate. 

Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir. 

While  Peggy  laces  up  her  boffom  fair, 

Wi'  a  ble-w  flood  Jenny  binds  up  her  hair  ; 

Claud  by  his  morning  ingle  taks  a  beek,  ' 

The  rifing  fun  fines  motty  thro'  the  reek, 

A  pipe  his  mouth,  the  lajfes  pie  of e  his  een. 

And  no-w  and  than  his  joke  maun  interveen, 

Cla.  J  Wiih,  my  bairns,  it  may  keep  fair  till  night  j 
Ye  dinna  ufe  fae  foon  to  fee  the  light. 

Nae  doubt,  now,  ye  intend  to  mix  the  thrang, 

To  tak  your  leave  of  Patrick  or  be  gan?. 

K 
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But  do  ye  tViink,  tliat  now,  whan  he’s  a  laird, 
That  he  poor  landward  lalTes  will  regard  J  ; 

j^n.  Tho’  he’s  young  mafter  now,  I’m  very  furc! 
He  has  mair  fcnfe  than  flight  auld  friends,  tho’  pcorf , 
But  yefterday  he  ga’e  us  mony  a  tug,  i| 

And  kifs’d  my  coufin  there  frae  lug  to  lug. 

G/a.  Ay,  ay,  nae  doubt  o’t,  and  he’ll  do’t  again;^ 
But  be  advis’d,  his  company  refrain  : 

Before,  he  as  a  Ihepherd  fought  a  wife, 

Y/i’  her  to  live  a  chad:  and  frugal  life  ; 

But  now  grown  gentle,  foon  he  will  fcrlake 
Sic  godly  thoughts,  and  brag  of  being  a  rake. 

A  rake  !--what’sthat?-'SureifitiTieansougltI 
lie’ll  never  be’t ;  elfe  I  ha’e  tint  rny  Ikill.  (ill, 
Cla.  Daft  lalTie,  ye  ken  nought  of  the  affair  ; 


Ane  young  and  good  and  gentle’s  unco  rare. 

A  rake’s  a  gracclefs  fpark,  that  thinks  nae  fhamc 
To  do  what  like  of  us  thinks  lin  to  name  : 

Sic  are  fae  void  of  fiiame,  they’ll  never  ftap 


'T' 


_o  brag  how  aften  they  'na’e  had  the  clap. 

They’ll  tempt  young  things,  like  you,  wi’youditli 
fiufh’d, 

Syne  mak  ye  a’  their  jeft,  when  ye’re  debauch’d. 
Be  warry  then,  I  fay,  and  never  gl’e 
Encouraaement,  or  bourd  wi’  lie  as  he. 

Peg.  Sir  William’s  virtuous,  and  of  gentle  blood 
Aiid  P*itrick  too,  like  him,  be  good  ? 

Cla^ 
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'  Cla.  That’s  true  ;  and  mony  gentry  mae  than  he, 
As  they  are  wifer,  better  are  than  we  ; 

I  But  thinner  fawn  :  They’re  fae  puft  up  v.d’  pride, 
iTh  ere’s  mony  of  them  mocks  ilk  haly  guide, 
i  That  fl:iaws  the  gate  to  heaven. — I’ve  heard  myfell, 

I  Some  o’  them  laugh  at  doomfday,  fin  and  hell. 

I  7^/?.  Watch  o’er  us,  father  !  heh  !  that’s  very  odd  \ 

I  Sure  him  that  doubts  a  doomfday,  doubts  a  God. 

I  Cla,  Doubt!  why,  they  neither  doubt,  nor  judge, 

I  nor  think, 

I  Nor  hope,  nor  fear ;  but  curfe,  debauch  and  drink  y 
I  But  I’m  no  faying  this,  as  if  I  thought 

j  That  Patrick  to  fic  gates  will  e’er  be  brought. 

( 

,  Peg,  The  Lord  forbid  I  Na,  he  kens  better  things : 

I  But  here  comes  aunt ;  her  face  fome  ferly  brings. 

Enter  M  A  D  G  E, 

I 

Triad,  Hafte,  haiie  ve;  we’re  a’  fent  for  o’er  the 

I  ^  » 

gate. 

To  hear,  aud  help  to  redd  fomie  odd  debate 
’Tween  Maufe  and  Bauldy,  ’bout-fome  witchcraft 
fpell. 

At  Symon’s  houfe  :  the  knight  fits  judge  himfelL. 
Cla.  Lend  me  my  ftaffj — Madge,  lock  the  outer » 
door. 

And  bring  the  lalTes-wi’  ye  :  I’ll  ilcp  before. 

Exit  Glaudr 
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Mad.  Poor  Meg !  look,  Jenny,  was  the  like  e'erfeen  ? 
How  bleer’d  and  red  wi’  greeting  look  her  een  1 
This  day  her  brankan  wooer  tak’s  his  horfe. 

To  ftrute  a  gentle  fpark  at  Edinburgh  corfs  ; 

To  change  his  kent,  cut  frae  the  branchy  plain,. 
For  a  nice  fword,  and  glancing-headed  cane  ; 

To  leave  his  ram-horn  fpoons,  and  kitted  whey, 
For  gentler  tea,  that  fmells  like  new-won  hay  ; 

To  leave  the  green-fwaird  dance,  when  we  gae  milk, 
To  riiftle  amang  the  beauties  clad  in  lilk. 

But  Meg,  poor  Meg  !'  maun  wi’  the  fhepherd  flay. 
And  tak  what  God  will  fend,  in  hodden-gray. 
Pcg-^  Dear  aunt,  what  needs  ye  fafh  us  wi’  your 
fcorn  ? 

It’s  no  my  faiit  that  I’m  nae  gentler  born. 

Gif  I  the  daughter  of  fome  laird  had  been,  ■* 

I  ne’er  had  notic’d  Patie  on  the  green. 

Now  flnce  he  rifes,  why  fhou’d  I  repine 
If  he’s  made  for  anidier,  he’ll  ne’er  be  mine 
And  then,  the  like  has  been,  if  the  decree 
Defigns  him  mine,  I  yet  his  wife  may  be. 

Mad.  A  bonny  flory,  trowth  ! — but  we  delay  t 
Pr  in  up  your  aprons  baith,  and  corne  away. 

Exeunt.. 


S  C  E  N  E' 
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SCENE  III, 

Sir  William  Jills  the  tvxa-arm' d  chair  y 
IVhile  Symorij  Roger^  Gland  and  Mauf&y 
Attendy  and  vjV  loud  laughter  hear 
Daft  Bauldy  bluntly  plead  his  caufe  : 

For  now  ifs  telld  him  that  the  taz 
Was  handled  by  revengefu'  Madge, 

Eecaiife  he  brak  good  breeding's  laves, 

And  wV  his  nonfenfe  raWd  their  rage, 

S,  JViL  AND  was  that  all?  Wei),  Bauldy,  ye  wa& 

ferv’d 

No  otherwife  than  what  ve  well  dcferv’di, 

Was  it  fo  fmall  a  matter  to  defame,  '' 

And  thus  abufe  an  honeft  woman’s  name  ? 

Befides  your  going  about  to  have  betray’d,. 

By  perjury,  an  innocent  young  maid. 

Bald.  Sir,  I  confefs  my  faut  thro’  a’  the  fteps,’ 
And‘  ne’er  again  fiiall  be  untrue  to  Ncps. 

Mail.  Thus  far.  Sir,  he  oblig’d  me  on  the  fccre, 
I  kend  na  that  they  thought  me  fie  before. 

Bald.  An’t  like  your  honour,  I  believ’d  it  weel ; 
But  trowth  I  was  e’en  doilt  to  feek  the  deil : 

Yet,  wi’  your  honour’s  leave,  tho’  fhe’s  nae  witch^. 

She’s  baith-a  flee  and  a  revengefu’ - 

And  that  my  fome-place  finds; — but  I  had  befl: 
Had  in  my  tongue ;  for  yonder  comes  the  ghaift,. 

K  3  And' 
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And  the  young  bonny  witch,  whafe  rofie  cheek, 
Sent  me,  without  my  wit,  the  deil  to.  feek. 


Enter  MADG  Ey  PEGGY,  and  JE  NNY.. 


Sir  William  looking  at  Peggy. 


Whofe  daughter’s  Ihe  that  wears  the  Aurora 
gown. 

With  face  fo  fair,  and  locks  a  lovely  brown  ? 

How  fparkling  are  her  eyes  1  what’s  this  !  I  find 
The  girl  brings  all  my  fifter  to  my  mind. 

Such  were  the  features  once  adorn’d  a  face. 

Which  death  too  foon  depriv’d  of  fweetefi  grace^ 

Is  this  your  daughter,  Glaud  ? - 

Cla, - Sir,  Ihe’s  my  niece,- — 


And  yet  fhe’s  nat : — But  I  fliou’d  hald  my  peace, 
S.  Will:  This  is  a  contradiftion.  What  d’ye 
mean  I 

She  is,  and  is  not !  pray  thee,  Glaud,  explain. 

Gld*  Becaufe  r doubt,  iflfhou’d  mak  appear 
What  iha’e  kept  a  fecret  thirteen  year — 

Man,  You  may  reveal  what  I  can  fully  clear; 

S,  Will,  Speak  foon ;  I’m  all  impatience^ — 

Pat.  — - - So  I’m  1 1 


>1 


For  much  I' hope,  and  hardly  yet  know  why. 

Cla.  Then,  fince  my  mafter  orders,  I  obey,- 

This  honny  fundling,  ae  clear  morn  of  May> 


Clofd 


t 
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Clofe  by  the  lec-fide  of  my  door  I  found. 

All  fweet  and  clean,  and  carefully  hapt  round, 
i  In  infant-weeds  of  rich  and  gentle  make. 

■  What  cou’d  they  be,  thought  I,  did  thee  forlake  ? 

!  Wha,  warfe  than  brutes,  cou'd  leave  expos’d  to  air 
,  Sae  much  of  innocence,  fae  fweetly  fair, 

Sae  helplefs  young  ^  for  fiie  appear’d  to  me 
Only  about  tvva  towmands  auld  to  be. 

I  I  took  her  in  my  arms,  the  bairnie  fmil’d 

I 

;  Wi’  fic  a  look,  wad  made  a  favage  mild, 
j  I  hid  the  ftory  :  She  has  paft  fincefyne 
!  As  a  poor  orphan,  and  a  niece  of  mine, 

I  Nor  do  I  rue  my  care  about  the  we’an. 

For  (lie’s  weel  worth  the  pains  that  I  ha’e  tane. 

I  Ye  fee  (he’s  bonny,  I  can  fwear  (he’s  good, 

!  And  am  right  fure  (he’s  come  of  gentle  blood  :  * 

i  Of  whom  I  kenna. - ^Naething  ken  I  mahi 

Than  what  I  to  your  Honour  now  declare. 

S.  Will.  This  tale  feems  (brange  ! - 

Pat. - The  tale  delights  mine  ear. 

S.  Will  Command  your,  joys,  young  man,  till 
truth  appear. 

Man.  That  be  my  tafk. — Now,  Sir,  bid  a’  be  hufh ; 
Peggy  may  fmile; — thou  haft  nae  caufe  to  blu(h. 
Lang  ha’e  I  wifh’d  to  fee  this  happy  day, 

That  I  might  fafely  to  the  truth  gi’e  way  ; 

That  I  may  now  Sir  William  Worthy  name, 

The  beft  and  ncareft  friend  that  (he  can  claim  : 

He 


loo  Tk?  gentle  shepheru. 


He  faw’t  at  firft,  and  wi’  quick  eye  did  trace 
H  is  lifter's  beauty  in  her  daughter’s  face. 

S,  JVilL  Old  woman,  do  not  rave,  prove  what 
you  fay  ; 

’Tis  dangerous  in  affairs  like  this  to  play. 

Pat,  What  reafonj  Sir,  cancan  aid  woman  have* 
To  tell  a  lie,  when  Ihe’s  fae  near  her  grave  ? 

But  how,  or  why,  it  lliou’d  be  truth,  I  grant 
I  every  thing  looks  like  a  reafon  want. 

Omnes,  The  ftory’s  odd  !  we  wifh  we  heard  it  Out,  . 
S,  Will,  Make  hafte,  good  woman,  and  refblve  ^ 
each  doubt. 


Maufe  goes  forward,  leading  P€iggy  to  Sir  William,  | 

Mau.  Sir,  view  me  weel :  has  fifteen  years  fo  i 
plow’d  .  I 

A  wrinkled  face  that  you  ha’e  aften  vievr’d^  | 

That  here  I  as  an  unknown  ftranger  ftand,  ^  | 

Who  nurft  her  mother  that  now  holds  my  hand  ?  C 
Yet  ftronger  proofs  riLgi’e,  if  you  demand.  J  J 
S.  WilL  Ha!  honeft  nurfe,  where  were  my  eyes ^ 
before  ? 

t  know  thy  faithfulnels,  and  need  no  more  j 


Yet,  from  the  lab’rinth  to  lead  out  my  mind, 
Say,  to  expofe  her,  who  was  fo  unkind. 
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Sir  William  embraces  Peggy,  and  makes  her  fit 
by  him, 

"ies,  fiirely  thou’rt  my  niece  ;  truth  muft  prevail  : 
But  no  more  words,  till  Islaufe  relate  her  tale. 

P at .  Good  nurfe,  gae  on,  nae  muhc's  hafF  fae  fine. 
Or  can  gi’e  pleafure  like  thefe  words  of  thine. 

Man,  Then  it  was  I  that  far’d  her  infant-life. 
Her  death  being  threaten’d  by  an  uncle’s  wife. 

Ihe  ftory’s  lang  ;  but  I  the  fecret  knew, 

^How  they  purlu’d,  wi’  avarltious  view, 

Her  rich  eftate,  of  which  they’re  now  poiTeft  r 
All  this  to  me  a  confident  confeit. 


I  Heard  wi’  horror,  and  wi’  trembling  dread, 
They’d  fmcor  the  fakeleis  orphan  in  her  bed  ! 
That  very  night,  when  a’  v/ere  funk  in  reft, 
At  midnight-hour,  the  fioor  I  faftly  preft,.. 
And  ftav/  the  fleeping  innocent  away  ; 


Wi’  whom  I  travell’d  fomeTew  miles  ere  day  : 

All  day  I  hid  me  ; — v/hen  the  day  was  done, 

I  kept  my  journey  lighted  by  the  moon, 

Till  eaftward  fifty  miles  I  reach’d  thefe  plains, 
Where  needfu’  plenty  glads  your  cliearfu’  Avains  j 
Afraid  of  being  found  out,  I  to  fecure 
My  charge,  e’en  laid  her  at  this  ihepherd’s  door. 
And  took  a  neighbouring  cottage  here,  that  I, 
Whate’er  fliou’d  happen  to  her,  might  be  by. 

Here  honefi:  Glaud  hirnfelT,  and  Symon  may 
Remember  weel,  how  I  that  very  day 


Frae 
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Frae  RiOger’s  father  took  my  liule  crovc, 

Glaud,  vjith  tears  cf  joy  happing  dovjn  his  beard,. 

I  well  remember’t :  Lord  reward  yoiar  love  : 
Lang  lia’e  I  wifh’d  for  this  ;  for  aft  I  thought 
Sic  knowledge  fometime  fliou’d  about  be  brought. 

Pat.  It’s  now  a  crime  to  doubt ; — my  joys  are  full, 
Wi’  due  obedience  to  my  parent’s  will. 

Sir,  wi’  paternal  love  furvey  her  charms, 

And  blame  me  not  for  rufliing  to  her  arms. 

She’s  mine  by  vows  and  wou’d,  tho’  jftill  unknown,^ 
Have  been  my  wife,  when  I  my  vows  durif  own. 

S,  Will,  My  niece  !  my  daughter  !  welcome  to  my 
care ; 

Sweet  image  of  thy  mother,  good  and  fair. 

Equal  with  Patrick.  Now  my  greateft  aim, 

Shall  be,  to  aid  your  jo3^s,  and  well  matcIPd-flame. 
My  boy,  receive  her  from  your  father’s  hand, 
With  as  good  will  as  either  would  demand. 

Patie  and  Peggy  embrace^  and  kneel  to  Sir  Wil¬ 
liam. 

Pat.  Wi’  as  much  joy  this  bleffing  I  receive,, 

As  ane  wad  life,  that’s  finking  in  a  wave. 

Sir  William  raifes  them. 

I  give  you  both  my  bleffing  :  May  your  love 
Produce  a  happy  race,  and  ftiil  improve. 
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Peg,  My  wifhes  are  complete^ — my  joys  arife, 
While  Pm  ha5:'  dizzy  wl*  the  bleft  furpriie. 

And  am  I  then  a  match  -for'my  ain  lad. 

That  for  me  fo  much  generou5  kindnefs  had  ? 

Lang  may  Sir  William  biefs  thae  happy  plains, 
Happy  while  heaven  grant  he  on  them  remains* 
Pdt,  Be  lang  our  guardian,  ftill  our  Mafler  be,  ^ 
We’ll  only  crave  what  you  fliall  pleafe  to  gi’e  :  C 
Th’  euate  be  your’s,  my  Peggy’s  ane  to  me.  ^ 
Gla,  I  hope  your  honour  now  will  tak  amends 
'Of  them  that  fought  her  life  for  wicked  ends. 

S,Will,  Thebafe  unnatural  villian  foon  fliallknow. 
That  eyes  above  watch  the  affairs  below. 

I’ll  hrip  him  foon  .of  all  to  her  pertains, 

And  make  him  relmburfe  his  ill-got  gains. 

Peg,  To  me  the  views  of  wealth,  and  an  eftate, 
Seem  light,  when  put  in  balance  wi’  my  Pate  : 

For  his  fake  only,  I'll  ay  thankfu’  bov/ 

For  fuch  a  kindnefs,  befl  of  men,  to  you. 

Sym,  What  double  blythnefs  wakens  up  this  day  ? 
I  hope  now,  Sir,  you’ll  no  foon  hafte  away. 

Shall  I  unfadle  your  horfe,  and  gar  prepare 
A  dinner  for  ye  of  Iiale  country  fai'e  I 
See  how  much  joy  un wrinkles  every  brow  ; 

Our  looks  hing  on  the  twa,  and  doat  on  you  : 
Even  Eauldy  the  bewitch’d  has  quite  forget 
Fell  Madge’s  taz,  and  pa’wky  Maufe’s  plot. 


Will. 
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S,  Will.  Kindly  old  man,  remain  with  you  this  day  1 
I  never  from  thefe  fields  again  will  ftray  : 

Mafons  and  wrights  fhall  foon  my  houfe  repair,  ’ 
And  bufiy  gar<i’ners  fhail  new  planting  rear  ; 

Ny  father’s  hearty  table  you  foon  fliall  fee 
Reftor-d,  and  my  beft  friends  rejoice  with  me. 

Sym.  That’s  the  beft  news  I  heard  this  twenty  year; 
New  day  breaks  up,  rough  times  begin  to  clear. 

Gla,  God  favcthe  king,  and  faveSir  William  Ian g, 
T’  enjoy  their  ain,  and  raife  the  fhepherd’s  fang. 

Rog,  Wha  winna  dance  ?  wha  will  refufe  to  fing  ? 
What  fhepherd’s  whrftle  winna  lilt  the  fpring  ? 
BauL  I’m  friend-3  wi’  Maufe, — \vi’  very  Madge 
I’m  gree’d, 

Altho’  they  ikelpit  me  when  woodly  fleid  : 

I’m  now  fu’  blyth,  and  frankly  can  forgive, 

To  join  and  fing,  Lang  may  Sir  William  live. 

Mad.  Lang  may  he  live:— and,  Bauldy,  learn  to 
fteek 

Your  gab  a  wee,  and  think  before  ye  fpeak  ; 

And  never  ca’  her  auld  that  wants  a  man, 

Elfe  ye  may  yet  fome  witch’s  fingers  ban. 

This  day  I’ll  wi’  the  youngeft  of  ye  rant. 

And  brag  for  ay,  that  I  was  ca'd  the  aunt 
Of  our  young  lady,  -my  dear  bonny  bairn  I 
Peg.  Nae  itlier  name  FU  ever  for  you  learn. — 
And,  my  good  nurfe,  how  (hall  I  gratefu’  be, 

For  a’  thy  matchlefs  kindnefs  done  for  me  ? 

Mau^ 
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Man,  The  flowing  pleafures  of  this  happy  day, 
Does  fully  all  I  can  require  repay. 

S.lVilL  To  faithful  Symon,  and,  kind  Glaud,^ 
to  you, 

And  to  your  heirs  I  give,  in  endlefs  feu. 

The  mailens  ye  polTefs,  as  juflly  due. 

For  acting  like  kind  fathers  to  the  pair, 

Who  have  enough  befides,  and  thefe  can  fpar^. 
Maufe,  in  my  houfe  in  calmnefs  clofe  your  days, 
With^nought  to  ^o,  but  flng  your  Maker’s  praife* 
Omnes,  The  Lord  of  heaven  return  your  ho¬ 
nour’s  love, 

Confirm  your  joys,  and  a’  your  bleflings  roove. 


Patie,  prefenting  Roger  to  Sir  William, 


Sir,  here’s  my  trufty  friend,  that  always  fhar’d 
My  bofom  fecrets,  ere  I  was  a  laird  ; 

Claud’s  daughter  Janet  {Jenny,  thinkna  fhame) 
Rais’d,  and  maintains  in  him  a  lover’s  flame  : 

Lang  was  he  dumb,  at  lafl:  he  fpake,  and  won. 
And  hopes  to  be  our  honefl:  uncle’s  fon  : 

Be  pleas’d  to  fpeak  to  Claud  for  his  confent. 

That  nane  may  wear  a  face  of  difcontent. 

S,  Will,  My  fon’s  demand  is  fair. — Claud,  let  me 
crave, 

That  trufty  Roger  may  your  daughter  have, 

With  frank  confent ;  and  while  he  does  remain 
Upon  thefe  fields,  I  make  him  chamberlain. 

L  Ck. 
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C/a.  You  crowd  your  bounties,  Sir,  what  can"^ 
we  fay,  . 

But  that  we’re  dyvours  that  can  ne’er  repay  ?  j 
Whate’er  your  honour  wills,  I  fhall  obey.  J 

Roger,  my  daughter,  wi’  my  bleiiing,  tak,  j 

And  flill  our  mailer’s  right  your  buiinefs  mak.  , 
Pleafe  him,  be  faithfu’,  and  this  auld  gray  head 
Shall  nod  wi’  quietnefs  down  amang  the  dead.  j 
Rog.  I  ne’er  was  good  at  fpeaking  a’  my  days,  J 
Or  ever  loo’d  to  mak  o’er  great  a  fraife  :  « 

But  for  my  mailer,  father  and  my  wife, 

I  will  employ  the  cares  of  a’  my  life.  1 

S,  Will,  My  friends,  I’m  fatisfy ’d  you’ll  all  behave^  ^ 
Each  in  his  ilation,  as  I’d  wifh  or  crave.  ^ 

Be  ever  virtuous  ;  foon  or  late  you’ll  find  j 

Reward,  and  fatisfaftion  to  your  mind. 

The  maze  of  life  fometimes  looks  dark  and  wild  ; 

And  oft  when  hopes  are  highefi:,  we’re  beguil’d  t 
Oft  when  we  iland  on  brinks  of  dark .  defpair,  - 
Some  happy  turn,  with  joy,  difpels  our  care.  C 
Now  all’s  at  rights,  who  fings  beft,  let  me  hear.  3 
Peg.  When  you  demand,  I  readied  fhou’d  obeji 
I’ll  fing  you  ane,  the  neweil  that  I  ha’e* 


SANG 
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Corji-riggs  are  honny. 


My  Patie  is  a  lover  geiyt 
His  mind  is  never  muddy  / 

His  breath  is fiveeter  than  new  hay^ 

His  face  is  Jair  and  ruddy  : 

L  z.  His 
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His  Jhape  is  hanfome^  middle  fize  ; 

He^s  comely  in  his  'wauking 
The  JJjining  of  his  een  furprife  ; 

It's  heaven  to  hear  him  taxvking, 

•  • 

hajl  night  1  met  him  on  a  hawk, 

Where  yello'w  corn-  'was  growing, 
There  mony  a  kindly  word  he  fpake, 
That  fet  my  heart  a  glowing. 

He  kifs'dy  and  vow'd  he  wad  be  mhify 
And  loo'd  me  heji  of  ony, 

That  gars  me  like  to  fing  finfyney 
0  corn~riggs  are  bonny, 

"Let  laffes  of  a  filly  mind 

Refvfe  what  maift  they're  wanting  i 
Since  we  for  yielding  are  defign'd. 

We  chaftly  Jhould  be  granting. 

Then  I'll  com.ply,  and  marry  P  AT Ey 
And  fyne  my  cockernony 
He's  free  to  touzel  air  or  late, 

'  IVhere  corn-riggs  are  bonny. 


Exeunt  omnes. 


GLOSSARY, 

O  R 

EXPLANATION  of  the  words  ufed  by* 
the  author,  which  are  rarely  or  never  found  iiv 
the  modern  Englijh  language. 


Sams  general  rides,  Jlaenning  therein  7nany  Southern 
and  Northern  nvords  are  originally  the  fame,  having 
only  a  letter  changed  for  another,  or  fometimes  oris 
taken  anvay  or  added. 


I,  In  tniry 

ii<ords  ending 

an  1  aft^r 

an  a  or  v],  the  1  is 

rarelj  founded. 

Scots. 

Enaliih. 

A  Ba,. 

\  LL. 

/A  Bait. 

Ga, 

Call. 

Fa, 

Fall. 

Ga. 

Gall.  \ 

Ha, 

Hall.  i 

Sma, 

Small,  j 

Sta, 

Stall.  J 

Wa, 

M^all. 

Foil,  or  Fu, 

Full. 

Pon,  or  Pu. 

Pull.  I 

Woo^  or  U,, 

Wool. 

II.  The  1  changes  to  a,  .w,  or  ii, 

after  o  or 

a,  and  is  frequentlj 

Junk  before  .mother  conjonsnt ; 

as. 

Scots, 

Enorliih. 

T> Awm, 

J3  Bauk, 

T>  .4lm. 

XF  Baiilk* 

Bouk, 

Bulk. 

Bow, 

Boll, 

Bowt, 

Bolt. 

Casr, 

Calf. 

L 

Scots, 

EngUOi. 

Cow, 

Coll,  or  Clr^ 

Faut. 

Fault, 

Faufe, . 

Falfe. 

Fowk, 

Falk. 

Fawn,, 

Fallen, 

Gowd, 

Gold, 

HaiT, 

Half. 

How, 

Hole,  or  Holhiixi- 

Ho  Wins, 

Holms.' 

vlaut, 

Malt, 

I^OW, 

Poll. 

Row, 

Roll. 

Scawd,. 

Scald, 

Stown, 

Stoln, 

Wawk,. 

Walk. 

III.  u4n  o  before  Id,  changes  to 

an  a 

or  an ;  as, 

t 

Scots. 

Engllfli. 

\  Uld, 
Bauld,- 

fy.Ld. 
kJ  Bdd, 

Caiild, 

Cold 

Fauld, 

Fold.  . 

Hald,  had, 

Hold. 

Said, 

Soil. 

raid. 

Toll  . 

Would, 

3 
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IV.  The  o,  oe, 

or  ow,  is  charged 

to  a,  ae,  aw,  or  ai ;  as. 

Scots, 

Englifk. 

A  E,  or  ane, 
Aeten, 

f\Ne. 

V  Oaten, 

Aff, 

Of. 

'  Aften, 

Often, 

Aik, 

Oak, 

Aitb, 

Oath, 

Ain,  or  awn, 

Oivn, 

Aiane, 

Alone, 

Amaili, 

Almofl, 

Amang, 

Among, 

Airs, 

Oars, 

Aits, 

Oafs, 

Apen, 

Open, 

Awner, 

0-ivner, 

Bain,. 

Bone, 

Bair, 

Bore, 

Baith, 

Both, 

Blaw, 

Blow,. 

Brsjd, 

Broad, 

Cl  aitb, 

Cloth, 

Craw, 

Craw, 

Drap, 

Drop, 

Fae, 

Foe, 

Frae, 

FrOf  or  from. 

Gae, 

Co,  ‘ 

Quts, 

Goats, 

Grane, 

Groa/i, 

iHaly, 

-Fotj, 

Hale, 

Whole, 

Halefomc. 

Wholcfome, 

Hame, 

Home,, 

Hait,  or  he^ 

Hot 

Faitb, 

Loath,, 

Laid,. 

d^o  ad. 

Lain,  or  Itn,. 

Loan, 

Lang, 

Long, 

Law, 

how. 

Mac, 

JVIoe, 

Maift, 

Moft. 

Mair, 

■Flore, 

Mane, 

Floan, 

Maw, 

Flow, 

Ha, 

No. 

None^  J 

Scots, 

Englifh. 

Naithing, 

Nothing, 

Pape, 

Pope, 

Rae, 

Roe,._ 

Rair, 

Roar, 

Raip, 

Rope,. 

» Raw, 

Row, 

Saft, 

Soft, 

Saip,. 

Soap, 

,  Saif, 

Sore, 

Sang,. 

Sortgi 

Slaw, 

Slow, 

Snaw, 

S770W, 

Strake,. 

St  r  oak. 

Staw, 

Stole, 

Stane, 

Stone,  ‘  ^ 

Said, 

Soul, 

Fae, 

Toe, 

Taiken, 

Token, 

Tangs, 

Tongs, 

Tap, 

Top. 

Thrangj 

T hrong,.  ‘ 

V'  ae, 

Woe. 

Wame, 

Womhi 

Wari, 

Won, 

War, 

Worfe, 

Wark, 

Work, 

Warld,' 

World, 

Wha,. 

Who, 

V.  The  o 

or  H  is  freque7jth 

changed  mto  i;  as. 

Scots. 

Englilb. 

A  Mitheri 

A  Nother, 

Bill,. 

Bull, 

Birn, 

Burn, 

Brithcr, 

Brother,. 

Fit. 

Foot, 

Fitlier, 

Father, 

Hinny, 

Honey, 

Ithcr, 

Other, 

Viither, 

Mother, 

Nits, 

Nuts, 

Nil^  ' 

Nofe, 

Pit, 

Put, 

Rin, 

Run, 

tin^  ^ 

Smy 
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ABIhs,  perhaps. 

A  00 fi,  above. 
Aikerbraid,  the  breadth 
of  an  acre. 

Air,  long  fmce,  early.  ^  Air  up, 
Toon  up  In  the  morning. 
Ambrie,  cup-board. 

Aneiv't  enough. 

Arks,  earneft  of  a  bargain. 

Aj'e,  alhes. 

At  Liins,  or  at  anes,  at  once, 
the  fame  time. 

Attour,  out-over. 

Auld-farran,  ingenuous. 
Aurgkbargin,  or  eagglebargin,  to 
contend  and  wrangle. 
A-wfome^  frightful,  terrible. 
Ajpd,  the  breath. 


B. 


BAck-fey,  a  fur  loin. 

Badrar.Sy,  a  cat. 

Baid,  {laid,  abode. 

Bairns,  children. 

Bahn^  whale  bone. 

B/iug^  is  fometimes  an  a(flibn  of 
hafte.  We  fay,  he  or  it  ca7ne 
*wt*  a  bang. —  A  bang  alfo  means 
a  great  number.  Of  cufemcrs 
foe  had  a  bang. 

Bangfter,  a  blufterir.g  roaring 
peiTon, 

Bannocks,  a  fort  of  bread  thicker 
than  cakes,  and  round. 
Barkened,  when  mire,  blood,  h'C. 

hardens  upon  a  thing  like  bark 
Barlikhsody  a  fit  of  drunken  an¬ 
gry  pafiion. 

Barrow-tranos^  the  fiave^  of 
hand-barrow. 

BattSy  (diolic. 


Bawbie,  halfpeiyiy. 

Bauch,  forry,  ind  life  rent. 

Saivfy,  bauf and- fac’d,  is  a  cow 
or  a  horfe  with  a  white  face. 
Bedecn,  immediately,  in  haUe. 
Btft,  beaten. 
degoudy  began. 
degruttcn,  all  in  tears. 
deik.,  to  balk. 
deild,  or  beil,  a  (he  Iter. 
dein,  or  been,  wealthy.  A  been 
houfe,  a  w’arm  well  fiirnifhcd 
one.  ' 

Beit,  or  beet,  to  help,  repair. 

Bells,  bubbles. 

Behan,  the  3d  of  May,  or  Rood- 
day. 

Bended,  drunk  hard. 

Beoon,  the  inner  room  of  a  houfe. 
Bennifon,  blelCng. 

Benfell,  or  benfail,  force. 

Bent,  the  open  field. 

Beuk,  baked. 

Bicker,  a  wooden  difh. 

Bickerif?g,  fighting,  running 
quickly  ;  fchool-boys  battling 
with  Itones. 

Bigg,  build.  Bigget,  built.  Big- 
gwgs,  buildings. 

Biggofoet,  a  linen  cap  or  coif. 
Billy,  brother. 

Byre,  'or  byar,  a  cow-ftall. 

Birks,  birch-trees. 

Birle,  to  drink.  Common  peo¬ 
ple  joining  their  farthings  for 
purchafing  liquor,  they  call  it, 
birling  a  baivbie. 

\Birn,  a  burnt  mark. 

\Pjirns,  the  fialks  of  burnt  heath. 
Birr,  force,  flying  fwiftly  with 
a  noife. 

Birs^d,  bruifed. 

Bittle,  or  beetle,  a  wooden  mell 
fer  beating  hemp,  or  a  ful¬ 
ler’s  club. 

BJuch 
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Biack-a-vic' d,  of  a  black  com¬ 
plexion- 

Blact  pale  bine,  the  colour  of 
the  fkin  when  bruifed. 

Blaflum,  beguile- 
Blatej  bafriful. 

Bhtter,  a  rattling  nolfe. 

Bhech,  J.O  b\3.iiQ.h  or  whiten. 
Bleett  to  make  the  tye  water. 
BlceZi  blaze. 

Blether^  foolifh  dlfcourre.  Ble^ 

thercry  a  babbler.  Staxnmer- 

ins  is  called  bletherlny. 

^  . 
ceafe.  Never  klin,  never 

have  done. 

Blhikan^  the  fiame  I'fmg  and  fac¬ 


ing.  as  of  a  lamp  when  the  oil 
is  exhauhed. 

Vomit. 


Boak,  or  foKe 


prefs 


bci  fe7tf 


or  cupboard 
provided  or 


Bo  ah  a  Iht'e 
In  tVe  vali. 

Boieny  or 
furniihed 
Bodhy  one  fixth  of  a  penny  En- 
glifii. 

Bodivord^  an  ominous  mefTage. 
Bozivords  are  now  ufed  to  ex- 
prefs  ili-natured  m  ilages. 
Bs^kbo;  hobgoblin  or  Ipedtre. 
beautiful. 

Bony-walys,  toys,  gugaws^ 

Bofsy  empty 
Bouky  bulk. 

Bourdy  jeft  or  dally. 

Bouze,  to  drink. 

Brachejiy  a  kind  of  water-gruel 

O 

of  oat-meal,  butter  and  ho¬ 


ney. 


Brncy  the  fide  of  a  hill,  bank  of 
a  river. 

Braird^  the  firfl  fproiiting  of 
corns. 

Brandef,  a  gridiron. 

Bra?idsy  cal  ves  of  the  legs. 

Brankan^  prancing,  a  capering. 

BrankSy  vlrerewith  the  ruflics 
bridle  their  horfes. 

Brattle^  nolfe,  as  of  herfe  feet. 

Brats^y  tags. 

braye^  fine  Lo^apparcb 


Brechfi,  fearn. 

Brent- bro-io^  fmooth  high  for^! 
{  head. 

Bri^Sy  brldges.- 
,Br/jSy  to  prefs. 

.Brock,  a  badger. 

^BroCy  broth. 

;  "^oxvdert,  fond, 
i  Brov) fiery  b  re  we  r. 

\Bfciud,  a  brewing. 


4 


BruUmenf^  a  broil. 


K'jy  the  large  fea-fnalir  A' 
term  of  reproach,  when  we 
exprefs  a  crofs-natured  fellow^ 
by  a  thraivn  buckj. 


iju^y  nonfenfe.  hSy  Uc  blethered 


Bright ^  the  little  fold  where  the 
ev.'s  are  inclofed  at  milking-- 
time. 

Bulhry  to  bubble.  Themetioa- 
of  water  at  a  fprlng-head,  or- 
noife  of  a  rifmg  tide. 

Bumhazed,  confufed.  Made  to  • 
flare  and  look  like  an  idiot. 

Bungy  completely  fuddled,  as  it' 
were  to  the  bung. 

Bunkers.,  a  bench,  or  fort  of 
long  low  chefis  that  ferve  for 
feats. 

Bumler,  a  bungler, 

Burrty  a  brook. 

Bujky  to  deck,  drefs. 

Bufiine,  fuflian  (cloth.) 


\ 


I 


I 


I 


buty  often  for  ivit bout ;  as,  But 


feed  or  favour. 

Bykes  or  bikes,  nefls  or  hives-  of. 
bees. 

Bygane,  bypafi. 

By-ivord,  a  proverb. 


G. 


^^dgcy  carry.  ^  Cadger^ 

country  carrier, 
n 
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Cag-,  a  caSf.  '  -Chaff. 

Cdllvj,  a  boy. 

'i  C  imfchoughy  flern,  grim,  of  a  d^- 

/lortcd  countenance.' 

Cough 
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langky  to  wrangle. 

Canker J,  angry,  paffionately  inar- 
ling. 

Ca77»a^  cannot. 

Cant,  to  tell  merry  old  talcs. 
C.wtraips,  incantations. 

Cantj,  cbearfiil  and  merry. 
Ciipermited,  wbimfical,  ill-na- 
turM. 

Car^  fledge. 

Carendy  care  not. 

Cirle^  an  old  word  for  a  man. 
Carlhie,  an  old  woman.  Gere- 


carl} tie,  a  giant’s 


wife. 


Catheh  an  hot  pot,  made  of  ale, 
fugar,  and  eggs. 

Cauldr'tfe^  Splritlefs.  Wanting 
chearfulnefs  in  addrefs. 

Cauler^  cool  or  frefli. 
e.rwk,  chalk.  o 

Chaffs,  chops. 

Ch  apings  an  ale  meafure  or 
floup,  fbmewhat  lefs  than  an 
Englifh  quart. 

a4-char  or  afar,  afide.  When 
any  thing  is  beat  a  little  out 
of  its  polition,  or  a  door  or 
^  window  a  little  opened,  we 
fay,  they’re  a-char  or  a  jar, 
Charleivain^  Charles*wain,  the 
conftellation  called  the  Plow', 
or  urfa  major. 

Chanc)',  fortunate,  good-natu¬ 

red. 

Chat,  a  cant  name  for  the  gal-, 
low's, 

Chiel,  a  general  term  fellow, 
ufed  fometimes  w’ith  rcrpe<ft; 
as,  He’j  a  very  good  chiel;^  and 
contemptuoufly.  That  ch  'tel, 
Clnrm,  chirp  and  fmg  like  a 

bird. 

Chucky,  a  hen. 

tribe,  family. 

Clank^  a  lharp  blow  or  ftroke 
that  makes  a  noife, 

Clafbes,,  chat. 

Clatter,  to  chatter. 

Claughf,  took  hold. 

Claver,  to  fpeak  nonfenfe. 

Claw,  fcratch. 


Cleek^  to  catch  as  with  a  hoofer 
fleugh,  a  den  betw'ixt  rocks. 
\cilntj,,  hard,  ftony. 

'clock,  a  beetle. 

Clotted,  the  fail  of  any  foft  moiit 
tlfmg. 

Clofs,  a  court  or  fquare  ;  ana 
frequently  a  lane  or  alley.^ 
Chur,  the  little  lump  that  rlfes 
on  the  head,  occafioned  by  a 
blow  or  fall. 

elute  or  chot,  hoof  of  cows  or 
fheep. 

Cockernony,  the  gatlierlng  of  a 
womaxi’s  hair,  when  '^tis  wrapt 
or  fnooded  up  with  a  band  or 
fnood. 

CockfooU  a  plllory» 

Cod.,  a  pillow'. 

Coft,  bought. 

Cog.,  a  pretty  large  wooden  diin 
the  country  people  put  their 
pottage  in. 

Cogle,  when  a  thing  moves  back- 
tvards  and  forw'ards,  inclining 
to  fall. 

Goodies y  a  fmall  wooden  venelj 
ufed  by  fome  for  chamber¬ 
pots. 

Coof,  a  ftupid  fellow. 

Coorj  to  cover. 

Coofer.,  a  ftonM  horfe. 

Cooft,  did  call.  Cooften,  thrown. 
Corhy,  a  raven. 

Cofte.,  fheltercd  in  a  convenient^ 
place. 

\  Cat  ter,  a  fubtenant. 

Cowp^  to  fall ;  alfo  a  fallT 
Cowp.,  to  change,  barter. 

Cowp,  a  company  of  people,  as, 
merry,  fcnfelefs,  corky  cowp'% 
Cour,  to  crouch  and  creep. 

Couth ^  frank  and  kind* 

Crack,  to  chat. 

Creel,  balket. 

Crif},  greaie. 

Croil.,  a  crocked  dw’arf. 

Croon  or  crime.,  to  murmur  or 
hum  over  a  fong.  The  lowing 
of  bulls. 

Croufe, 
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Qroufe,  bold. 

Grove,  a  cottage. 

a  cow’s  name. 

Crjn,  fbrink,  or  become  lefs  by 
drying. 

Cu-'icigh,  a  bribe,  prefent* 

Ctilzie,  intice  or  flatter. 

Cufi,  to  taOe,  learn,  know. 

Cuniie  or  c^onh^  coin. 

Curn,  a  fmail  parcel; 

Curfehe,  a  kerchief.  A  liner 
drefs  wore  by  our  Higlilanc: 
Women. 

Cutlci,  iifed  kind,  and  gaininn 
methods  For  obtaining  lov< 
and  fdendfhip. 

Cutts,  lots.  Tbefe  cutis  are  n- 
fualiy  made  of  ftraws  unequal 
ly  cut. 

Cutt^y  fhort.- 


D. 

'  ®  proficient. 

Dad,  to  beat  one  tbiny  a 
gainf}  another.  He  fell  ivp  / 
dad.  He  dadded  his  head  aoainf 
the  wall,  drc. 

Daft^  fooiifh,  and  fometime- 
wanton. 

folly,  wagrle.  _ 

Dail  or  dale,  a  valley.  Plain. 

Daintiths,  dainties,  delicates. 

Datid'j,  is  ufed  as  an  epithet  of 
a  fine  man  or  woman. 

Dander f  w’ander  to  and  fro,  o. 
launter, 

did  ding,,.-  beat,  tbrni':, 
drive.  Ding  dangy.  moviry 
haftily  one  on  the  back  of  an¬ 
other. 

Darfjy  to  hide. 

Dajh^  to  put  out  of  counte¬ 
nance. 

Daivtg,  a  fondling,  darling.  Tc 
day;ty  to  cocker,  and  carefi 
with  tendernefs. 

Deave^  to  ftun  the  ears  wdth 
noife. 

Dees,  dairy  maidso. 


Deray,  merriment,  jollity,  fa- 
lemnity,.  tumult,,  diforder, 
nuife. 

Oer72,  fecret,  hidden,  lonely.o  j 

Oeval,  to  defeend,  fall,  hurry. 

Devgs,  rags,  or  fhapings  of' 
cloth. 

Dtdlcy  to  ac^  or  move  like  a  J 
dwarf. 

Oight,  deck’d,  made  ready  ;  al*^ 
fo.  to  clean. 

Of  fin  a,  do  not. 

Oirky  a  Tmartlng  pain  quickly 
over. 

Oity  to  Oop  or  clofe  up  a  hole. 

Os  vet,,  broad  turf. 

Docker^  a  dock  (the  herb.) 

OoUt,  corfufed  and  filiy. 

Ooitedy  dozed  or  crazy,  as  in  old 


age. 


OgiI,  a  large  piece,  dole  or  (hare. 
Oor/k^  moiil'. 

Oorfiy  affecftedly  neat.  Clean, 
when  applied  to  any  little  per- 
(bn. 

O  oof  arty  a  dull  heavy-headed 
fellow. 

Oool  or  drfile,  the  goal  which' 
^  gamefters  ffrive  to  gain  firih, 

'  (as  at  foot-bail.) 

Oooh  pain,  grief. 

Oorts y  a  proud  pet. 

Dorty^  proud,  not  to  be  /poke 
to,  conceited,  appearing  as 
t  difobiiged.  - 

'^Defend,,  cold,  impotent, 

[Doughty  could,  avail’d. 

Doughty ,,  hrong,  valiant  and  a- 
i  bie. 

DoukSy  dives  under  w^ater^ 
\Doufe,y  folid,  grave,  prudent. 

to  will,  to  incline,,  to 
!  thrive. 
iDovf,  dove. 

Doiv^d  (liquor,)  that’s  dead,  or 
has  loft  the  /pirits ;  or  wi¬ 
thered  (plant). 

Dowfy  mournful,  wanting  vi¬ 
vacity. 

Dowie,^  melancholy,  fad,  dole¬ 
ful. 

Dovffjaf , 
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'^O'um.iy  dow  not;  t.  e,  though 
one  has  the  power,  he  want.s 
the  heart  to  it. 

Dswpt  the  arfe,  the  finall  re- 

*  mains  of  a  candle,  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  an  egg-fhell.  Better 
hajf  egg  as  team  doivp. 

Dranty  to  fpeak  flow,  after  a 
fighing  manner. 

Drec^  To  futfer,  endure. 

Dreery,  wearifome,  frightful. 

.Dreigf\  .flow,  keeping  at  di- 
flarce.  Hence  an  ill  payer  of 
his  debts,  we  call  drefgh*  Te^ 
dious. 

Dribs ^  •  drops. 

Drizely  a  little  water  In  a  rivu¬ 
let,  (carce  appearing  to  run. 

.Dronings  fitting  lazily,  or  mo¬ 
ving  heavily.  Speaking  with 
groans. 

Dtouked^  drenched,  all  wet. 

Dubs^  mire. 

Du?7gt  defeat. 

Dufit,  Stroke  or  blow. 

Dunty^  a  doxy. 

Darky  a  poignard  or  dagger. 

JdynlcSy  trembles,  fliakes. 

Dyver^  .a  bankrupt. 


■E. 


"IT  incites,  ftirs  up. 

Xli  Eardy  earth,  the  ground. j 

Edge  (of  a  hill),  is  .the  fide  or 
top. 

■Ecfiy  eyes. 

Eil  /,  age. 

:Eilieetiiy  of  the  fame  age. 

Eith^  eafy.  Eithaty  eafler. 

Elbuck^  elbow. 

Elf-Jkaty  bewitched,  fhot  by'fai- 
ries. 

Eljoriy  a  flioemaker^s  awl. 

Eirttchy  wild,  hideous,  uninha¬ 
bited,  except  by  imaginary 
ghofls. 

Endings  along. 

Ergh^  fcrupulous,  when  one 
makes  faint  attempts  to  do  a 


thing,  without  a  fleady  refo'* 
lution. 

Erfiy  time  pafl. 

EJiler,  hewn  ftone.  Buildings 
of  fiich  we  call  eftler-^u/ork, 
Ethcr^  an  adder. 

Ettky  to  aim,  defign. 

Evcjidy  comparM.  ^ 

Eydent^  diligent,  laborious. 


F. 


FA^  a  trap,  fiich  as  is  ufed 
for  catching  rats  or  mice- 
B'adge^  a  fpungy  fort  of  bread, 
in  lhape  of  a  roll. 

Eag,  to  tire,  or  turn  weary. 
Ea//y  thick  turf,  fuch  as  are  u- 
fed  for  building  dykes  for 
folds,  inclofurcs, 

Fa/77,  exprefles  earneft  deflre; 
as,  Fa/ 71  ivould  /.  Alfo,  joy« 
ful,  tickled  with  pleafure. 
Fu/t,  neat,  in  good  order. 
Fa/rfaw,  w’hen  we  wilh  well  to 
one,  that  a  good  or  fa/r  fate 
may  befai  him. 

^Eaf7g^  the  talons  of  a  fowl.  TV 
I  fung^  to  grip,  or  hold  fall. 
Fajb,  vex  cr  trouble.-  Faji.oui, 
troiibiefbme. 

Faugh,  a  colour  between  white 
I  and  red.  Fau^b  r/^^s,  fallow 

l-t  «..o 

ground. 

i  o  . 

Feck,  apart,  ejuantity?;  zs,  fna/Ji 
feck,  the  greateii  number; 
feck,  very  few'. 

Feckfow,  able.  a<ftivc. 

'FiCklcJs,  feeble,  little  and  weak. 
^Feed  ox  feai,  feud,  hatred,  cuar' 

I  rel. 

'Pr/7, 'many%  feveral. 

Fell,  fhift.  Fending^  living  by 
indiiliry.  Mak  a  feUy  fail  up¬ 
on  methods. 

Ferl/e,  wonder. 

Fi,n,ziefy  the  iafl,  or  fore-run 
j  year. 

,F/A  ,  to  defile  or  dirty. 
\Fircjiaught,  a  fiaih  of  lightning. 
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Tijfle^  to  ft  ir.  A  ftir. 

Fitfiedf  the  print  of  the  foot. 

Fizzing,  whizzinor. 

Flaffing^  moving  up  and  down, 
raifing  wind  by  motion,  at 
birds  with  their  wings. 

Fiags^  flafhes,  as  of  wind  and 
fire. 

Fline^  an  arrow. 

Flange  flung. 

Fldiighter,  to  pare  turf  from  the 
ground. 

FUnv,  lie  or  fib. 

Fleetch,  to  cox  or^  flatter. 

Fkg^  fright, 

Fle-wet,  a  fm art  blow. 

Fle^  or  file,  to  affright.  Fkjt^ 
afraid  or  terrified. 

Flinders,  fplinfers. 

Flit,  to  remove. 

Flite  or  flyte,  to  fcold,  chide. 
Flet,  did  fcold. 

Fhijhes,  floods. 

Fog,  mofs. 

Foordays,  the  morning  far  ad¬ 
vanced,  fair  day-light. 

Forty,  befides. 

Forebears,  forefathers,  ance- 
flors. 

Forfairn,  abufed,  befpattered. 

F or fo lighter;^  weary,  faint,  and 
out  of  breath  wdth  fighting. 

Forgainft^  oppofite  to. 

Forgethcr^  to  meet,  encounter. 

Forlcet^  to  forfake  or  forget. 

Foreftam,  the  forehead. 

F^utbj  abundance,  plenty. 

Fozy^ 

Frais^  to  nsake  a  noife.  "Vv  < 
life  to  lay  one  niuks  a  frais, 
when  they  bcaft,  wonder, 
and  talk  more  of  a  matter 
than  it  is  w’orlhy  of,  or  will 
bear. 

Fray,  buftle,  fighting. 

Fre^k,  a  fool,  light,  impertinent 
fellow'. 

Fremit^  flrange,  not  a-kin. 

Frijied,  trufled. 

Frufa^  brittle,  like  bread  baker 
with  butter. 


Ftif,  to  blow.  Fujin,  blovdng, 
Fnrder,  profper. 

Furthy,  forward. 

Fzijh,  brought. 

Furlet,  four  pecks. 

Fyk^  to  be  reilkfs,  uneafy. 


G. 

the  mouth.  To  prat. 

‘-JJ  Gab  fae  gafh. 

"^ahbir/g,  pratting  pertly.  To  gab 
again^  when  fervants  give 
faucy  returns  when  repri¬ 
manded. 

Gabby,  one  of  a  ready  and  eafy 
exprcflion ;  the  fame  with  auld 
gobbet. 

Gadge,  to  diffate  impertinently, 
talk  idly  with  a  llopid  gra- 
vity, 

Gafaiv,  a  hearty  loud  laughter. 
To  gaivf,  langh. 


a  goat 
gums 


^amSy 

Gar^  to  caufe,  make,  or  force. 
Gare^  greedy,  rapacious,  earneft 
to  have  a  thing. 

Gajb,  folid,  fagacious./  One  with 
a  long  out  chin,  we  call  gajh^ 
gabbet.^  or  gap  beards 
(j-ate^  w'ay. 

Gaunt,  yawn. 

Gauuky,  idle,  flaring  idiotlcal  per* 
fon. 

Lruivn,  going. 

Gaws,  galls. 

G.mjy,  jolly,  buxonae. 
deck,  to  HiOck. 

-Greed  OY  ga^e,  went. 

Genty,  handfome,  genteel. 

Get  or  hrat,  a  child,  by  way  of 
contempt  or  derifion, 
Gielanger,  an  ill  debtor. 

Gif,  if. 

Giihgaetts  or  gillygapus.,  a  flaring 
gaping  fool ;  a  gormandizer. 
Gilpy,  a  roguifh  boy. 

Gimmer,  a  young  flieep  (ew.) 
Gin^  if. 


Girif 
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Gircif  to  ftrike,  pierce. 

Girn,  to  grin,  fnarl;  alfo  a  fnarc 
or  trap,  fuch  as  boys  make  of 
horfe  hair  to  catch  birds. 

Giftht  a  hoop. 

GhikSt  an  idle  good  for  nothing 
fellow.  GhikeJ,  foolilh,  wan* 
ton,  light.  To  give  the 
to  beguile  one,  by  giving  him 
his  labour  for  his  pains. 

Ghiftert  to  bawl  or  bark. 

Glamour^  juggling.  When  de¬ 
vils,  wizards  or  jugglers  de¬ 
ceive  the  fight,  they  are  fajd 
to  caft  glamour  over  the  eyes 
of  the  fpedfator. 

GLir,  mire,  oozy  mud. 

Glee,  to  fqulnt. 

Gleg,  fharp,  quick,  aflive. 

Clcn^  a  narrow  valley  between 
mountains. 

Gloom,  to  fcoul  or  frown. 

Cloivming,  the  twilight,  or  e- 
vening-gloom. 

Glcrwr,  to  hare,  look  ftern. 

Glur.Jb,  to  hang  the  brow,  and 
grumble. 

Goan,  a  wooden  dilh  for  meat. 

Goolie,  a  large  knife. 

Gor lings  or  gorblings,  young  un- 
fiedg’d  birds. 

Gojfie,  gollip. 

Gowans,  daifies. 

Cove,  to  look  broad  and  ftedfaft, 
holding  up  the  face. 

Couf,  befides  the  known  game, 
a  racket  or  found  blow  on  the 
chops,  we  call  a  govjf  on  the 
hn^eto 

Gcuuk,  the  cutkow’.  In  derifion 
we  call  a  thoughtlcft  fellow, 
and  one  who  harps  too  long 
on  one  fubjeift,  a  gowk. 

Cowl,  a  howling,  to  bellow  and 
cry. 

Coujfy,  ghaflly,  large,  wafle,  de-; 
folate,  and  frightful* 

Crany^  grandmother,  any  old 
woman. 

Grape,  a  trident  fork  j  alfo  to 
grope. 


JGree,  prize,  vI<fl:ory. 

Green,  to  long  for. 

Greet,  to  weep.  Grat,  w'epi# 
Grieve,  an  overfeer, 

Gro^,  grols,  coarfe. 

Grotts^  mill’d  oats. 

Grouf,  to  ly  flat  on  the  belly. 
Grounche  or  glunfie,  to  murmur, 
grudge. 

Grutte?!^  wept. 

Gryfe  a  pig. 

Guniptio)!,  good  fenfe. 

Guriy,  rough,  bitter,  cold  (wca** 
ther.) 

Gyfened,  w’hen  the  wood  of  any 
vefFel  is  ftirunk  with  drynefs* 
Gytlings,  young  children, 

K. 

H^ffet,  the  cheek,  fide  of  the 
head. 

Hagabag^  coarfe  napery. 

Haggife,  a  kind  of  pudding  made 
of  the  lungs  aid  liver  of  a 
flicep,  and  boiled  in  the  big 
bag. 

Hags,  hacks,  peat-pits,  or  breaks 
in  mofly  ground. 

Hain^  to  fave,  manage  narrow- 

Halefome^  wholcfomc ;  as,  halcy 
whole. 

Halle77^  a  icreen. 

HameU^  domeftic. 

Hamely^  friendly,  frank,  open, 
kind. 

Hajity,  convenient,  handfome* 
Harle,  drag, 

^  Horns,  brains.  Harn-pan,  the 
(cull. 

Harjhip,  ruin. 

Hajh,  a  floven. 

Haveren  or  havreJ,  id, 

Haughs,  valleys,  or  low  grounds 
on  the  fidcs  of  rivers. 

Havins,  good  breeding. 
Haviour,  behaviour. 

Hafs,  the  throa^  gr  fgre  part  of 
the  neck* 

M  ■  tifM 
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Heal  Of  hel  heakli,  or  vikolc.  ; 

Hecpy,  a  perfon  hypocondriac. 

licerjcjlreen^  the  night  before 
yeflernight. 

Heez^  to  lift  np  a  heavy  thing  a 
little.  A  heezy  is  a  good  lift. 

lifftitj  accuftomed  to  live  in  a 
place. 

Yleghtt  promlfecl ;  aifo,  named. 

Jiempy,  a  tricky  wag,  fuch  for 
whom  the  hemp  grows. 

llereit,  ruined  in  eftate,  broke, 
fp  oiled. 

Mffp,  a  clafp  or  hook,  bar,  or 
bolt;  alfo,  in  yarn,  a  certain 
number  of  threads. 

Hether-bells^  the  heath-blofibm. 

Heught  a  rock  or  flecp  hill ;  al- 
fo,  a  coal-pit. 

Ulddils  or  hidllngs^  lurking,  hi¬ 
ding-places.  To  do  a  thing  in 
hidlings^  I  e.  privately. 

Jiirple^  to  move  llowly  and 
lamely. 

yjrfle,  to  move  as  with  a  ruft- 
ling  noife. 

yirfle  or  hirdfale,  a  flock  of 
cattle. 

a  fingle  flocking. 

ilobbkjhe-w^  a  confufed  racket, 
noife. 

V.ooU  hulk.  HooPdf  inclofed. 

Koolyt  flow. 

Irlefi  or  luhoft,  to  cough. 

Jrlovj  or  hu,  a  cap  or  roof-tree. 

How,  low  ground,  a  hollow. 

Jiow  I  ho  ! 

idowisredf  hidden. 

licwdy,  midwife. 

Jdc-wk,  to  dig. 

ddowms,  plains,  or  river-fldes. 

Howt !  fy ! 

Howtowdy,  a  young  hen. 

JdurklCf  to  croutch  or  bow  to¬ 
gether  like  a  cat,  hedge-hog, 
or  hare. 

Hutt  a  hoveh 
jqaad^ 


Acky  jacket. 

^dg^  to  prick  as  with  a 
pin. 

Jawy  a  wave  or  giifli  of  water, 
ja-wpy  the  dafhing  of  w’ater. 
Icejhogksy  icicles. 

to  incline  to  one  fide.  To 
jee  back  and  fore,  is  to  move 
like  a  balk  up  and  down,  to 
this  and  the  other  fide. 

Jlgy  to  crack,  make  a  noife  like 
a  cart  wheel. 

J'^mpt  {lender. 

Jip,  gypfie. 

Uky  each.  Ilka^  every. 

Ingan,  onion. 

Ingk,  fire. 

Jdy  Sweet-heart. 

Jowkf  a  low  bow. 

fearful,  terrlfled,  as  if  a«» 
fraid  of  fome  ghofl  or  appari¬ 
tion.  Alfo,  melancholy. 

I^fe,  I  flialli  as  17/,  for  I  will. 
^JleSy  embers. 

Junt^  a  large  joint  or  piece  of 
meat. 

JietCf  Sour  or  dead  liquor. 

Jybcf  -to  mock.  G/7e,  taunt. 

K. 

KAber^  a  rafter. 

Kak  or  kail,  colewort,  and 
fometimes  broth. 

Kacky,  to  dung. 

K3i7i,  a  part  of  a  farm-rent  paid 
in  fowls. 

Kamc,  comb. 

Kanny  or  canny,  fortunate;  alfb 
w'arry,  one  who  manages  his 
affairs  difcreetly. 

Kebbuck,  a  cheefe. 

Keckle,  to  laugh,  to  be  noify. 
Kedg^,  jovial. 

Keek^  to  peep. 

Kelt,  cloth  w'lth  a  freeze,  com¬ 
monly  made  of  native  black 

W'OOl, 

Kempf 
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Kempy  to  flrlve  v.'bo  (hall  per¬ 
form  mofl  of  the  fame  work 
in  the  fame  rin*jc. 

Kent  to  know:  nfed  in  England 
as  a  noun.  A  thing  within 
ken,  /.  e.  within  view. 

a  long  fad,  fuch  as  fliCp* 
herds  ufe  for  leaping  over  dit¬ 
ches. 

Kcppy  to  catch  a  thing  that  moves 
towards  one. 

K/ey?,  did  caf.  Vld,  Co  oft, 

K'lted-f  tuck’d  up. 

Kh'^mer,  a  female  goffp. 

Kirv^  a  churn,  to  churn. 

Kh'tky  an  upper  petticoat. 

Kitche?'2,  ail  fort  of  eatables,  ex¬ 
cept  bread. 

Klitley  difficult,  my^lerlous,  knot¬ 
ty  (writings.) 

KittJt'y  to  tickle,  tlckliih. 

Kncchy  w’itty  and  facetious. 

Kt'.oHy  to  beat  or  f  rike  iharply 

Kt:cos'’dy  buifetcd  and  hrtii fed. 

Kfjcoft  or  kmiifty  a  large  lump. 

Kfjcw^  a  hillock. 

Km-i  block ,  a  k  n  0  b . 

Kjjuckles,  only  ufcd  in  Sects  fori 
tile  joints  of  the  fingers  next) 
the  back  of  the  hand. 

Kow,  goblin,  or  any  perfon  one 
fands  in  awe  to  difoblige,  anc 
fears. 

kine  or  cows. 

^Jth,  to  appear.  He^Jl  kjth  in  hi: 
Clin  colours, 
the  belly, 

L. 

IAggerty  befpattered,  cover- 
ed  with  clay. 
i-^igh^  iow^ 

LditSy  manners. 

Liik  or  lack,  undervalue,  con¬ 
temn ;  as,  He  that  Liks  mj  marc, 
'ivould  buj  mare, 
hajidarty  the  country,  or  belong 
ing  to  it.  Rufiic, 

Lancy  alone. 

M 


Langsur,  langiuihlng,  melancho¬ 
ly.  To  hold  ohe  out  of 
out'y  i.  e.  divert  him. 

Lafikaky  coleworts  uncut. 

\Lnpy  leaped. 

LappcHd,  crudled  or  clotted. 
hare,  a  place  for  laying,  or  tliat 
has  been  lain  in. 

'ft^arCy  bog. 

^Lave,  the  ref  or  remainder. 
\La-win,  a  tavern  reckoning. 

\h era; Lind y  low  country. 

Lavrocky  the  lark. 

La‘wty  or  lawtith^  jufice,  fideli¬ 
ty,  honefy. 

Lealy  true,  upright,  honef,  faith¬ 
ful  to  truf,  loyal.  A  leal  heart 
never  lied, 

Leai?!,  fiame. 

j  ' 

Lear^  learning,  to  learn. 

Lee,  imtiifd  ground ;  alfo,  an 
open  grafTy  plain. 

Leglen,  a  milking-pail  with  one 
hig  or  handle. 

Lem  any  a  kept  mils. 

Lends^,  buttocks,  loins. 

Leughy  laughed. 
eLtw  luar^n,  lukewarm. 
iLibbif,^  gcldcd. 

\Lick,  to  w  hip  or  beat ;  item,,  a 
weg  or  cheat,  we  call  a  great 
lick. 

Liedy  ye  lied,  ye  tell  a  lie. 

Lift,  the  fky  or  firmament. 
figgsy  lyes. 

IL/V/',  the  holes  of  a  wind  infirn- 
ment  of  mufic  ;  hence,  Lilt 
up  a  fprijig.  Lilt  it  out,  take 
off  your  drink  merrily. 
\Limmer,f  a  whoi'o. 

Limp^  to  halt. 

Lin,  a  catarafV. 

Ling,  quick  career  in  a  fraight 
line,  to  gallop. 

Lingle,  cord,  flioemakers  threcd. 
\Ltnkan,  walking  fpeedily. 

Lire,  breafts ;  /Vew,  the  mofl 
mufcular  parts ;  fometimes 
the  air,  or  complexion  of  the 
face. 

[Lirk.  a  wrinkle  or  fold. 

2  Lijhy 
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the  flank.  j 

'Lith^  a  joint. 

Loant  a  little  common  near  to 
country  villages,  where  they 
milk  their  cows. 

JLschf  a  lake. 

1^00^  to  love. 

the  hollow  of  the  hand. 

Looms,  tools,  inflruments  in  ge¬ 
neral,  velTels, 

J^oct,  did  let. 

Loiv,  flame. 

Levjan^  flaming. 

Lovjn^  calm.  Keep  lo'wn,  be  fe- 
cret. 

Lczin,  rogue,  whore,  villain. 

Launder,  a  found  blow. 

Lout,  to  bow  down,  miaking 
court eiy.  To  floop. 

Luck,  to  inclofe,  fhut  up,  faflen  : 
-Hence  Lrzckezz-handed^  clole- 
flfled,  Lucken  Couu.Vis,  Booths,  , 
^c. 

Lz/cky^  grandmother  or  goody. 

Lu^^  ear.  Handle  of  a  pot  or 
veffel. 

Luggze,  a  difn  of  wxod  with  a 
liacdle. 

Lum,  the  chlmiuey. 

Lure^  rather. 

Lyart,  hoary^,  or  grey-hair’d.  . 

M. 

to  mangle. 

iVi  Mask  or  make^  match,  e- 
<^iial. 

L^aiklejs^  matchlcls. 

Jdlailen^  a  farm. 

Makly,  feemly,  well-prcporticn- 
ed. 

3>fakfu0y  'tis  no  matter. 

LAalifou^  a  cuiTe,  malediflion. 

Llaugjt,  gall’d  or  bruiied  by  toii 
or  ftripes. 

a  want.  j 

JdLazzt,  to  hammer  in  fpeech. 

LJarch  or  merch.  a  land -mark. 

'  / 

border  of  lands. 

iLJfirhf  the  marrow. 


y^arro-w,  mate,  fellow,  equal, 
comerade. 

Wdajk^  to  mafh,  in  brewing. 

Majklng-  loom^  malh-vat. 

\Iaun,  muft.  Mauna,  mull;  not, 
may  not. 

yieikle,  much,  big,  great,  Urge. 
Meith,  limit,  mark,  fign. 

\lends,  fatisfa<nion,  revenge,  re¬ 
taliation.  To  make  a  mends,  to 
make  a  grateful  return. 

Mezzje,  diferetion,  fobriety,  good 
breeding.  Mensfou,  manner- 

]y.  ^ 

\lez22Uy  company  of  men,  aiy- 
my,  aflembly,  one’s  follow¬ 
ers. 

Mejfeuy  a,  little  dog,  lap-dog, 
VT/WJ/wf,  a  dunghill. 
yh'dges,  gnats,  little  flies. 
yf/m,  affe(ficdly  modeft. 

aim,  endeavour. 
yiirk^  dark, 

^y/c.^w,  to  give  names. 
Mf/cBance,  misfortune. 

\yjkc7z,  to  neglecl,  or  not  take 
notice  of  one;  alfo,  let  a- 
lone. 

ydsfLupeiis,  malicious,  rough, 
yiifters,  neceflities,  wants. 
Witians,  woolen  gloves. 

\iouy,  many. 

Yiooh^  the  earth  of  the  grave. 
Viozi^  mouth. 

Moiip,  to  eat,  generally  ufed  of 
children,  or  of  old  people, 
who  have  but  few  teeth,  and 
make  their  lips  move  fall, 
though  they  eat  but  flow. 
Mo-w,  a  pile  or  bing,  as  of  feuel, 
hay,  Iheaves  of  corn, 

Yozos,  jells. 

Yuckle,  fee  Meikle. 

Yurgzillzed,  mifmanaged,  abu- 
fed. 

Yufeh,  coif. 

Yutchken,  an  Englifh  pint. 

Nackj,. 
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X. 


P. 


or  k;7.:cky^  clever,  ac- 
-L^  tive  in  fmali  atfairs. 

Nee  fey  nofe. 

Netthy  to  fret  or  vex. 
Ne-wfungL'i  fond  of  a  new  thing. 
Neve  I y  a  found  blow  with  the 
rave  or  fid. 


Nick,  to  bite  or  cheat.  Nicked^ 
cheated;  Alfo,  as  a  cant  word 
to  drink  heartily;  as,  He  ?i}cks 
fine, 

Nie/J,  next. 

Isifery  to  exchange  or  barter. 

Kifntifan,  trifling. 

Nigrj'is,  trifles. 

NipSy  bits. 


!i 


PAddick,  a  frog. 

Paddock'tidcy  the  fpawu  or 
frogs. 

Paiks,  chaflifement.  To  pai-ky 
to  beat  or  belabour  one  found¬ 


ly. 

Pang,  to  f^ueeze,  prefs,  or  pack 
one  thing  into  another. 

Pazightjy  proud,  haughty. 

Paiuky,  witty,  oi-  fly  in  word  or 
aiftion,  without  any  harm  cr 
bad  defigns. 

Peer,  a  key  or  wharf. 

PeetSy  turf  for  fire. 

Pegb,  to  pant. 

Penjjy  finical,  foppifli,  conceit- 


Wither,  to  fir ai ten.  Nitheredy 

hungered,  or  half  fiarved  in 
maintenance. 
dNivCy  the  fifi. 

Nock,  notch  or  nick  of  an  arrow 
or  fpindle. 

Nolt,  fee  knoit, 

Novety  cows,  kine. 

Nocuther,  neither. 

Nuckle,  new’  calv’d  (cov/s.) 

O. 

OEj  a  grandchild. 

CVr  or  owre,  too  much  ; 
as,  A  o'ers  is  vice. 


ed. 

erquire,  by  heart. 

Petty  a  favourite,  a  fondling. 
To  pettle,  to  dandle,  feed,  che- 
riih,  flatter.  Hence,  to  take 
the  petty  is  to  be  peevifli  ©r 
fallen,  as  commonly  petts  are 
when  in  the  leaft  difobliged. 

Piir&iighs,  fuch  Highland  tunes 
as  are  played  on  bag-pipes  be¬ 
fore  them  when  they  go  ou;^ 
to  battle. 

Pigt  an  earthen  pitcher. 

Pike,  to  pick  out,  or  chufe. 

Pivzpin,  pimping,  mean,  feuryy, 

Pine,  pain  or  pining. 

Pingky  to  contend,  firive,  or 


Overcome,  fupeiplus. 

Ony,  any. 

Or'y  fometimes  ufed  for  ere,  or 
before.  Or  day,  i.  e.  before! 
day -break. 

Ora,  any  thing  over  whafs  need- 
ful. 

Orpy  to  weep  w’ith  a  convulfivc 
pant. 

Cughtlens,  in  the  leaft, 

Cwk,  week, 

Oivrlay,  a  cravat. 

O'defen,  oxen.  ^ 

Owtkir,  either. 

O^ter,  thiC  arm-pit.  li 

M 


work  hard. 


P/7;?,  the  fpool  or  quill  within 
the  flattie,  whicli  receives  the 
yarn.  Pirny  (cloth)  or  a  web 
of  unequal  threads  or  colours^ 
firiped. 

Pith,  llrength,  might,  force. 

Plsck,  two  bodies,  or  the  third 
of  a  penny  Englilli. 

Pople  or  papley  the  bubblino^^ 
purling,  or  boiling  up  of  wai¬ 
ter. 


Pcoriith,  poverty. 

Poivnyy  a  little  liorfe  cr  galIo»- 
w-ay ;  aifo,  a  turky. 

3- 
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Toufe^  to  pufh. 

Pouch,  a  pocket. 

Pratick,  praflice,  art,  flratagem. 
Prlving  pratick^  trying  ridi¬ 
culous  experiments. 

Prets^  tricks,  rogueries.  Wa 
Tay,  He  plai'd  me  a  pret^,  /.  e.\ 
cheated.  The  callan^s  fou  o'\ 
prets,  /.  e.  has  abundance  of 
waggilh  tricks. 

Prig^,  to  cheapen,  or  importune 

for  a  lower  price  of  goods 

one  is  buying. 

Prifif  a  pin. 

P'ri'ue^  to  prove  or  tafte. 
Propine,  gift  or  prefent. 

Prym  or  prime,  to  fill  or  fluff. 
Putt  a  ftane,  throw  a  big  flone. 

SP^h  ^  cow. 

R. 

R^ckkfsj  carelefs ;  one  who 
does  things  without  re¬ 
garding  whether  they  be  good 
or  bad,  we.  call  him  rackkfs 
fja?^ded. 

'Rcie,  a  roe. 

liafiuU  merry,  roving,  hearty. 
Pnird,  a  loud  found. 

Rair^  roar. 

Rak  or  roek,  a  mid  or  fog. 
Rampage,  to  fpeak  and  acd  furi 
oil  fly. 

Rapes,  rufbes. 

Rave,  did  rive  or  tear. 

Raught,  reached.  , 

Rax,  to  ftretch.  Rax^d,  reached. 
Ream,  cream.  'Whence  ream¬ 
ing;  as,  reaming  liquor. 

Redd^  to  rid,  unravel.  To  fe- 
parate  folks  that  are  fightings 
It  alfo  fignifies  clearing  of  any 
pafTage.  Vm  redd,  Pin  appre- 
henlive. 

Rede,  council,  advice;  as,  I -wad 
na  rede  qe  to  do  that. 

M^ekf  reach ;  alfo  fin  oak. 


Reefl,  to  rud,  or  dry  in  the 
fin  oak. 

Reft^  bereft,  robbed,  forced  or 
c.irried  away. 

Reif,  rapine,  robbery. 

Reik.  or  ri72k^  a  couiTe  or  race. 

Rever,  a  robber  or  pirate. 

Reivth^  phy. 

Rice  or  rife,  bulrufhes,  bramble 
branches,  or  twigs  of  trees. 

Rife  or  rqfe,  plenty. 

Rift.,  to  belch. 

Rigging,  the  back  or  rig-back, 
the  top  or  ridge  of  a  houfe. 

Ripples,  a  weaknefs  In  the  back 
and  reins. 

Rock^  a  diftaff. 

Roofe  or  rufe^  to  commend,  ex¬ 
tol, 

Roove,  to  rireh 

Rattan,  a  rat. 

Roundel,  a  witty,  and' often  faty- 
ric  kind  of  rhime. 

Rowan,  rolling. 

Rowt^  to  roar,  cfpecially  the 
lowing  of  bulls  and  cow'S. 

Rowth,  plenty. 

Ruck,  a  rick  or  flack  of  hay  or 
corns. 

Rude^  the  red,  taint  of  the  com¬ 
plexion. 

Ruefu,^  doleful. 

Rug,  to-  pull,  take  away-  by^ 
force. 

Rumple,  the  rump. 

Rungs,  fmall  boughs  of  trees 
lopped  off. 

Rzmhle,  a  wrinkle.  ' 

Runckle,  to  ruffle. 

Rjpe,.  to  fearcha. 

SAebeins,  feeing  it  Is.  Slrrces, 
Saiklefs,  gulitlcfs,  free. 
Sained,  bleffed. 

Sail,  ihall.  Like  foud  for  pouli% 
Sand-blind,  pur- blind,  fhort- 

righted.  ’ 

SOTy 
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S.ir,  favour  or  fmell. 

Sarky  a  fhirt. 

Sought  a  willow  or  fallow  tree* 

S.iiUy  an  old  faying,  or  proverbial 
cxpretHon. 

Sciidy  fcald. 

St'jr,  the  bare  places  on  the  fdes 
of  hills  walhen  down  with 
rain* 

Sc  art,  tc  fcratch. 

S:a'a'py  a  bare  dry  piece  of  ftony 
ground.  | 

ScOHy  bread  the  country  peoplel 
bake  over  the  fire,  thinner  and 
broader  than  a  bimnock. 

Scowpy  to  leap  or  move  haflily 
from  one  place  to  another. 
Scoavth,  room,  freedom. 

Scrimp,  narrow,  llraitened,  little. 
Screggs,  fhrubs,  thorns,  briers. 
Scrogg^y  thorny. 

Scu.ist  ale.  A  kte  name  given 
it  by  the  benders. 

Scu7iriery  to  loath. 

Sdly  fclf. 

S^uch,  furrow,  ditch. 

Se^j,  to  try. 

Se^be-io,  a  young  onion. 

Stjan,  pitiful,  filly,  poor. 

Skarn,  cow’s  dung. 

Shanv,  a  wood  or  foreft. 

Shaivl,  fh allow. 

Sbuiups,  empty  bulks. 

Sheen,  fhining. 

,  Shill,  Ihrill,  having  a  fharp found. 
Shire,  clear,  thin.  We  call  thin 
cloth,  or  clear  liquor,  Jhire ; 
alfo,  a  clever  wag,  a  frnre 
lick. 

Shog,  to  wag,  (hake,  or  jog  back¬ 
wards  and  forwards. 

Sbool,  (hovel. 

Shoofi,  fkoes. 

Sdre,  to  threaten. 

Shotle,  a  drawer. 

Siby  a-kin. 

5/V,  fuch. 

Sicker,  firm,  feenre. 

Sike,  a  rill  or  rivulet,  commonly 
dry  in  fummer. 


Siller,  filver.  ^ 

lifi  Ue  or  fuile,  feldom. 

Sinfine,  fince  that  time, 
fiJifpie,  long  ago. 

Skaill,  to  fcatter. 

Skair,  ihare. 

Shith,  hurt,  damage. 

Skei^hy  fkittilli. 

Skelf,  (helf. 

Skelp,  to  run.  Ufed  when  one 
runs  barefoot.  Alfo,  a  fmail 
fplinter  of  wood.  Itemy.  To 
flog  the  hips. 

Skiff",  to  move  fmoothly  away., 
^ki7;k,  a  kind  of  Itrcng  broth, 
made  of  cows  hams  or  knuc¬ 
kles  j  alfoj  to  flil  drink  in  a 
cup. 

Skirl,  to  (hriek  or  cry  with  a 
fhrill  voice. 

SklatCy  (late.  Skailicy  is  the  fine 
blue  flate. 

Skovjrie,  ragged,  nafly,  idle. 
Skreedy  a  rent. 

Skybald,  a  tatterdemalion. 

Sk^t,  fly  out  ha  flil  y. 

Slade  or  Jlaidy  did  Aide,  moved, 
or  made  a  thing  move  eafiiy. 
Slap  or  flaky  a  gap,  or  narrow 
pafs  betw'ecn  tw'O  hills.  Slapy 
a  breach  in  a  wall. 

Sleek,  f-nooth. 

Sleety  a  fhower  of  half  melted 
fnow. 

Slerg,  to  bedawb  or  plaifler. 

Slidy  fmooth,  cunning,  llippery; 
as,  He^s  a  fid  loivtu  Slidry, 
fiippery. 

Slippery,  fleepy. 

Slonk,  a  mire,  ditch,  or  flough ; 

to  wade  through  a  mire- 
Slote,  a  bar  or  bolt  for  a  door. 
Sloughy  hufk  or  coat. 

Smaik,  a  filly  little  pitiful  fellow; 

the  fame  with  fmatchet, 

Smirky,  fmlling. 

Smitthy  infe<flious  or  catching, 
S^nosry  to  fmother. 

Sn.  ck,  nimble,  ready,  clever, 
u'ci,  to  Cilt 

Sfjcer, 
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fteer^  to  laugh  in  derlfion.  [ 

Sf/e^,  to  cut;  as,  Sne^doff  atthe\ 
UL'el/s  end. 

Snell.,  (harp,  frnarting,  bitter, 
firm. 

Sntb,  fiiub,  check  or  reprove, 
correct. 

Snifter,  to  fnuff  or  breathe  thro' 
the  nofe  a  little  flopt. 

Snod^  metaphorically  ufed  for 
neat,  handfbme,  tight. 
fiood.^  the  band  for  tying  up  a 
woman’s  hair. 

Snool,  to  difpirit  by  chicling,  hard! 
labour,  and  the  like;  aifb,  a! 
pitiful  grovelling  flays 

Snoo've,  to  whirl  round. 

Snotter,  fn ot. 

Snurl.,  to  rufhe,  wrinkle. 

Sod,  a  thick  turf, 

Sonfj.,  happy,  fortunate,  lucky;! 
fometirnes  ufed  for  large  and 
iuiiy. 

Sore.^  forrel,  reddiOi  coloured. 

Born,  to  fpunge. 

Sofs,  the  noife  that  a  thing  makes 
when  it  falls  to  the  ground. 

Songhy.  the  found  of  wdnd  a- 
mongft  trees,  or  of  one  feep' 
in^ 

fiimiry,  or  oat-meal 
fow’r’d  amongit  water  for  fume 
time,  then  boiled  to  a  confift- 
enev,  and  eaten  w’ith  milk  or 
blitter. 

Soivf,  to  conn  over  a  tune  on  an, 
infrument. 

S^ae,  to  foretel  or  divine.  S^ae- 
meny  prophets,  augurs 

Spain.,  to  wean  from  the  breail. 


‘iz 

Soiojcns., 


Spalt.,  a  torrent,  hood,  or  inun¬ 
dation. 

Spang,  a  jump;  to  leap  or  jump. 

Spaul,  ihoulder,  arm, 

Speel,  to  climb. 

Speer.,  to  aik,  enquire. 

Speldcr.,  to  fp’it,  flretch,  draw 
afnnder. 

Spence,  the  place  of  the  houfe 
where  proyjfions  are  kept. 


Spill,  to  fpoil, -abufe. 

Spoolle,  fpoil,  booty,  plunder. 

Spralngs,  flrlpes  of  different  co* 
lours. 

Spring,  a  tune  on  a  mufical  ia»- 
firument. 

Sprtifh,  fpruce. 

IpruttPd^  fpcckled,  fpotted. 

Spunk,  tinder. 

Itahvart,  flrong  and  valiant. 

Stang,  did  fling  ;  alfo,  a  fling  or 
pole. 

ita?/k,  a  pool  of  handing  wa* 
ter. 

^tark,  flrong,  robufl. 

Starns,  the  ftars.  St  am,  a  fmall 

'  moiety,  'V/e.  fay.  Ne'er  a 
fiarn. 

Staj,  deep  ;  as,  Set  a  Jlout  heart- 
to  a  fa)  brae. 

Steek.,-  to  fhut,  clofe. 

Stegh.,  to  cram. 

Stend  or  fen,  to  move  w'itb  a 
hafiy  long  pace. 

Stent,  to  flretch  or  extend.  ^ 

St 2 pend,  a  benefice. 

Stirk,  a  fleer  or  bullock. 

Stolt  or  (lot,  to  rebound  or  re** 

heft. 

Stoor,  rough,  hoarfe. 

Stou.,  to  cut  or  crop,  jd  fleuy 
a  large  cut  or  piece. 

Sioiind,  a  frnarting  pain  or  hitch. 

Stour.,  dull  agitated  by  wdnds, 
men  or  horfe  feet.  To  four^. 
to  run  quickly. 

StOTVthy  health. 

Strapan.,  clever,  tall,  handfonie. 

Strath,  a  plain  on  a  river  fide. 

Streek.,  to  hretch. 

Strlddle,  to  hride  ;  applied  com* 
rRonly  to  one  thafs  little.  . 

Strtnkle,,  to  fpr inkle  or  flraw. 

Stroot  or  fitut,  huiT^d  full, 

-  drunk. 

Strunty  a  pet.  To  take  the  fruntf 
to  be  petted  or  out  of  hu- 
mi  our. 


'tudd'j, 

thy. 
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Sturdj^  giddy-headed ;  itsm^ 
ftrong. 

Sture  or  Roor^  fliif,  ftrone, 
hoarfc. 

Sturt,  trouble,  difturbance,  veX' 
ation. 

Stym,  a  blink,  or  a  little  fio-ht  of 
a  thing. 

Sudiile^  to  fully  or  defile. 

Sumph^  blockhead. 

SunkiWy  Ip^netic. 

Sunkots.  fbmethin<’'. 

Swiik^  to  throw,  call  with  force. 

Su'dnkies,  clever  young  fcllov*'s. 

Swcirfy  to  fwoon  away. 

Swiip^  fquat,  fuddlei 

Swatek^  a  pattern. 

Siv^tts,  fin  ail  ale. 

Sweeht,  burden,  weight,  force. 

SiveeTy  lazy,  flow. 

Siveeties,  confejftions. 

S-wdt^  fuifocated,  choaked  to 
death. 

Swith,  begone  quickly. 

-S-VDtther,  to  be  doubtful  whether 
to  do  this  or  that. 

S'jne^  afterwards,  then. 


T. 

TAcheJ,  an  arrow. 

Tnid,  toad. 

TanCf  taken. 

Tapt  a  head.  Such  a  quantity 
of  lint  as  fpinfters  put  upon 
the  diftalf,  is  called  a  Lint* 
tap^  I 

Trpe^  to  ufe  any  thing  lparing-‘ 

•y-  I 

Tappit-hei:,  the  Scots  quart  ftoup.* 
Tarrow,  to  refufe  what  we  love, 
from  a  crefs-humour.  \ 

TartiW^  crofs  ftripped  ftuff  of 
various  colours,  checkered.! 
The  Highland  plaid. 

Tafs,  a  little  dram  ciip. 

Tate,  a  fmall  lock  of  hair,  or 
any  little  quantity  of  wool, 
cotton,  &c. 


Taunt,  to  mock. 

TaiLp'j,  a  foolifh  wrench. 

TtiZy  a  wdiip  or  fcourge. 

Ted,  to  fcatter,  Ipread. 

TVe,  a  little  earth  on  whick 
gamefters  at  iht  goivf  fet  their 
balls  before  they  ftrike  them 
off. 

Teen  or  tynd,  anger,  rage,  for- 
row'. 

Teet,  to  peep  out. 

Tenfome,  the  number  of  ten. 

Tent,  attention.  Tenty,  cautious. 

Thack,  thatch.  Thacker,  thatcher* 

Thae^  thofe. 

Tharmes^  fniali  tripes. 

Theek,  to  thatch. 

Thig,  to  beg  or  borrow. 

Thir,  thefe. 

Thole,  to  endure,  fuffer. 

Thow,  thaw. 

Thdudefs,  unaiftive,  filly,  lazy, 
heavy. 

Thraivart,  frow’ard,  crofs,  crab^ 
bed* 

Jh^aivin,  ftern  and  crofs-grain- 
ed. 

Threep,  to  aver,  alledge,  urge, 
and  affirm  boldly. 

Thrimal^  to  preis  or  fqueez^ 
through  with  difficulty. 

Thud,  a  blaft,  blow’,  ftorm,  or 
the  violent  found  of  thefe. 
Crpd  heh  at  ilka  thud,  /•  e. 
gave  a  groan  at  every  blow. 

Tid,  tide  or  time;  proper  time.; 
as,  He  t(H>k  the  tid. 

^ifif  good  order,  health. 

Tine,  to  lofe.  Tint,  loft. 

Tivfel,  Icfs, 

Tip  or  tippony,  ale  fold  for  2  d, 
the  Scats  pint. 

Tirl  or  tir,  to  uncover  a  houfe, 
or  undrefs  a  perfon  *,  ftrip  one 
naked.  Sometimes  a  fhort 
action  is  named  a  TirJe ;  as. 
They  took  a  tirle  of  dancing, 
drinking,  Scq. 

Titt)<,  fifter. 

Tcche^t  portion,  dowry. 

Tod^ 
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^o'(U  a  fox. 

Tooljf  to  fight.  A  fight  or  qnar- 
rei. 

Toonii  empty ;  applied  to  a  bar~ 
re],  pnrfe,  houfe,  &c.  Ittm, 
to  empty. 

ToJlj)  tight,  neat. 

Tofte^  warm,  pleafant,  half  fud¬ 
dled. 

To  the  fere,  in  being  alive,  un- 
confumed. 

Toufe  or  toufle,  to  rumple,  teeze. 

To7itj  the  found  of  a  horn  or 
trumpet. 

Tow,  a  rope.  A  Tyburn  neck¬ 
lace,  or  St.  Johnftoun  rib¬ 
band. 

TowmonJy  a  year  or  twelve- 
month. 

Treives,  hofe  and  breeches  ail  of 
a  piece. 

Tr'ig^  neat,  handfome. 

Troke,  exchange. 

True,  to  true,  truft,  believe;  as, 
TfuejefaeF  or,  Love  gars  7m 
true  ye. 

Truf  heal. 

Tr^fl,  appointment. 

TurSy  turfs,  trus. 

Twin,  to  part  with,  cr  feparatc 
from. 

Twitch,  touch. 

TwinterSy  iheep*  of  two  years 
old. 

Tytie,  plump,  fat,  lucky. 

Tyrd,  vide  Teen. 

Tyf,  to  entice,  Itir  up,  allure. 


U. 


T  lOG,  to  detef',  hate,  naufe- 
W  ate. 

Vgfo7ney  hateful,  naufeous,  her 
rible. 

Xlrnwhilcy  the  late,  or  deceafed 
fome  time  ago.  Of  old. 

Vndocht  or  wmdocht,  a  illly,  weak 
perfbn. 

'Mmith,  Bot  cafy.' 


XJngeard^  naked,  ijot  clad,  urh* 
harnclTed. 

Unko  or  unco,  uncouth,  Rrangc. 
Vnlufc7nc,  uiilovelyi- 

Veug'i,  elevated,  proud.  Thai 
boaiis  or  brags  ©f  any  thing. 


W. 

\lAd  or  wed,  pledge,  w’ager,= 
paw’n  ;  alfo,  w’ouid. 

Waff,  w’andering  by  itfelf. 

Wahy  moifi:,  wet. 

Wale,  to  pick  and  chnfe.  The- 
wale,  i.  e.  the  bed. 

IVallop,  to  move  fwifily,  with 
much  agitation. 

Wally,  chofen,  beautiful,  large. 
A  bomiy  wally,  /,  e.  a  fine 
thing. 

Wanie,  womb. 

Wandought,  w’ant  of  dought,  Im^ 
potent. 

Wangrace,  wickedneis,  want  of 
grace. 

Waf't  wovle. 

War  loch,  wdzard. 

Wat  or  wit,  to  know. 

Waugl.t,  a  large  draught. 

W aught s,  drinks  largely. 

W ee,  little ;  as,  A  wanton  'Wet 
thing, 

H'^ean  or  wee  ane,  a  child. 

Ween,  thought,  imagined,  fuf^ 
pofed. 

Weer,  to  flop  or  oppofe. 

Weir,  war. 

Weird,  fate  or  defliny. 

Weit,  rain. 

Werjh,  infipid,  wallowlfh,  w^ant* 
ing  fait. 

Whauk,  whip,  beat,  fiog. 

Whid,  to  fly  quickly.  A  whid 
is  a  hafly  flight. 

Whilhy  which. 

Whiliy,  to  cheat.  Whillywha,  a 
cheat. 

Whirnlging^ 
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Whindglng^  whining,  (peaking 
with  a  doleful  tone. 

Whins,  furze. 

Whijht,  hufh.  Hold  your  peace. 

Whijk^  to  pull  out  halVily. 

Whomilt,  turned  upfide  down. 

Wight^  flout,  clever,  active;  /- 
/<fw,  a  man  or  perfbn. 

Wiwplingy  a  turning  backward 
and  forward,  winding  like  the 
meanders  of  a  river. 

Win  or  ivon,  to  refide,  dwell. 

Winna^  will  not. 

Winnocks,  v^ndows. 

Winfof7i,  gaining,  defirable,  a- 
greeable,  complete,  largej  we 
fay.  My  7vinJo77z  love* 

Wirrykow^  a  bugbear. 

Wifent,  parched,  dried,  wither¬ 
ed. 

Wiille,  to  exchange  (money.) 

Witherjhins^  crofs  motion,  or  a- 
gainft  the  fan. 

Woo  or  W,  wool ;  as  In  the  whim 
of  making  five  words  out  of 
four  letters,  thus,  z,  a,  e,  Td/, 
(/.  e.)  Is  it  all  one  wool  ? 

Wood^  mad. 

Woody,  the  gallows. 

Wordy,  worthy. 


Woiv  I  flrange  !  wonderful ! 

Wreaths  (of  fnow),  when  heaps 
of  it  are  blown  together  by 
the  wind. 

Wyfwg^  inclining.  To  ivyfe,  t# 
lead,  train. 

Wyfon^  the  gullet. 

Wyty  to  blame.  Blame. 


y. 


A?nph^  to  bark,  or  make  a 
1  noife  like  little  dogs. 

Tap,  hungry,  having  a  longing 
defire  for  any  thing  ready. 
Yealtou,  yea  wilt  thou. 

Ted,  to  contend,  wrangle. 

T<^ld,  barren,  aS  a  cow  that  gives 
no  milk 

Terk^  to  do  any  thing  with  ccle^ 
rity. 

Te/k,  the  hiccup. 

Tett^  gate- 

Yeft  reen,  yeflernight. 

Youdith,  youthfulnefs. 

Y crude n,  wearied. 

Toivf,  a  Twinging  blow, 

Yuke,  the  itch. 

X'ulef  chriftmas. 
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